VOL.  XIII 


THE 


NO.  1 


NOV  1|  1918 


AMERICAN 
MCALL  RECORD 


FEBRUARY 
1595 


CONTENTS 


Editorials.— The  Financial  Condition. — Our  Presi- 
dent's Mother— The  Open  Door  in  the  West. 
Medical  Mission.—  McAlI  Kindergartens— 
Guthrie  Memorial— In  Marseilles— "  Le  Sigr 
rial-" — Around  Barbezieux. — Le  Jourdes  Morts. 
—Letter  from  a  Mission  Sunday  School— Con- 
verted Priests— The  Mission  Boat— Home 
Coming— A  Humble  Helper— Corsico. 


The  American  McAli-  Record 

PUBLISH  KD  QUARTERLY  BY  THB 

AMERICAN  MCALL  ASSOCIATION 
Room  21,  1710  Chestnut  Street 
PHILADELPHIA,  FENN. 

Single  Subscr.pt.on,  postpaid,  20  cents  ayear^     ^  individual  sub- 

Club  Rates,  twenty  or  more  subscript.ons  :   To  one  address,  to  cents  a  year, 
cribers,  12  cents  a  year. 

OTHER  PUBLICATIONS 
F,u.nch  Sunday-Schools  and  American  Children.    By  Mrs.  Louise  Seymour 

Ilouion.  8  P1,  60  cents  per  hundred,  postpaid.  Especially  for  Sunday-schools. 
The  Evangelizing  Power  op  ,h.  McAll  Mission,    ,6  pp.     By  Mr,  Lo.se 

Seymour  Houghton.    Price,  5  cents  n  copy.  t>   t,v  r 

*  Consecrated  Life,  Elizabeth  Rogers  Beach,  Memorial  Address.    By  Rev.  E. 

VV  HitchcocK,  I).  D.    16  pp.    Price,  5  cents  a  copy. 
The  Ni'AV  Religious  Spirit  in  France.   By  Prof.  Jean  C.  Bracq.  4PP-    40  cents  a 

The^Vomen'  o^'french  Protestantism,  20  pp. ;  Our  Deut  to  France,  ,5  PP, 
French  Protestantism  in  the  Nineteenth  Century,  20  PP  By  Mr,  Lou.se 
Sevrcour  Houghton.    Price  of  ep.ch,  postpaid,  5  cents  per  copy. 

The  iS  ChiiIen  :  A  Story  OE  the  McAll  M.sstON.  By  Madame  Pasteau. 
16  pp.    Single  copies,  5  cents.  ,    .  ... 

Twelve  Questions  Answered.    Price,  35  cents  pet  hundred,  postpatd. 

A  New  Departure,  4  PP-    45  cents  per  hundred,  postpa.d. 

Christmas  Fetfs  in  the  McAll  Mission,  4PP-  45  cents  per  hundred,  postpaid. 

The  Present  Outlook  in  France.    By  Rev.  Arthur  T.  Person,  D.D.    Price,  35 

pJeTT"  the  MCA.L  Mission,  2o4  pp.    Illustrated.    By  Mrs. '  Louise 

Seymour  Houghton.    Cloth,  65  cents,  postpaid.  inus.rated 
The  Cruise  of  the  Mystery  in  McAll  Mission  Work.    408  PP.  Wus.rated. 

By  Mrs.  Ix>uise  Seymour  Houghton.   Clolh,  $1.00,  postpaid. 
Among  The  French  Folk,  ,28  pp.  By  Miss  E.  H.  Moggndge.    Price,  postpaid,  50 


cents. 


All  remittances  except  those  for  literature,  should  be  payable  to  Mrs.  Katharine  S. 
Nicholson  Treasurer,  2106  Chestnut  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

All  orders  and  remittances  for  literature  should  be  payable  to  Miss  Carohue 
Remington,  General  Secretary,  17 10  Chestnut  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Entered  at  the  Post  office,  Philadelphia,  Penn.,  as  s«cond-class  matter. 


The  American  HcAll  Record 


Volume  XIII  February,  1895  Number  i 

Our  readers  will  observe  that  the  Record  comes  to  them  this  month  in  a 
new  dress  and  much  increased  in  size.  They  will  be  the  more  pleased 
when  they  learn  that  for  the  present  year,  at  least,  ihe  enlarged  periodical 
will  go  to  them  without  increase  of  cost.  Whether  or  not  it  will  continue  to 
do  so  must  of  course  depend  on  the  number  of  subscribers.  Another  change, 
we  feel  sure,  will  meet  the  approval  of  all.  The  Record  will  appear 
bi-monthly  during  the  eight  working  months,  that  is,  in  October,  December, 
February  and  April,  with  no  issue  during  the  summer,  when  meetings  are  for 
the  most  part  suspended.  The  Annual  Report,  however,  which  usually  comes 
out  in  June,  will  supply  our  members  with  good  reading  matter  and  campaign 
ammunition  for  their  summer  efforts  to  enlarge  the  knowledge  of  the  work. 


Friends  of  the  Mission  should  bear  in  mind  that  the  work  we  call  the 
McAU  Mission  is  known  in  Paris  as  the  Mission  Populaire,  and  should  be 
inquired  after  under  that  name.  In  many  cases  the  work  is  even  better  known 
under  the  name  of  the  nearest  hall  than  under  the  generic  name.  People  will 
know  about  Salle  Bonne  Nouvelle  or  Salle  Rivoli,  who  do  not  know  that  it 
belongs  to  the  Mission  Populaire. 


We  repeat  the  notice  given  in  the  October  number,  that  the  office  of 
Treasurer,  so  sadly  left  vacant  by  the  death  of  the  beloved  and  regretted  Mrs. 
Chamberlain,  has  been  filled  by  the  election  of  Mrs.  Katherine  S.  Nicholson, 
of  Philadelphia,  one  of  the  founders  of  the  Association,  and  an  original  mem- 
ber of  the  Board  of  Directors.    Mrs.  Nicholson's  address  is  2106  Chestnut  St. 


We  would  again  call  particular  attention  to  our  literature,  especially  to  our 
new  publications,  a  complete  list  of  which  will  be  found  on  page  2  of  the 
cover.  We  trust  that  our  readers  will  send  to  the  Bureau  for  an  abundant  sup- 
ply for  distribution. 


The  Annual  Meeting  of  the  American  McAll  Association  will  be  held  at 
Pittsfield,  Mass.,  Aprd  24  and  25,  1895. 
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The  Evangelistic  Mission  of  France. 


The  work  of  apportionment  is  going  on  as  rapidly  as  the  time  required  for 
correspondence  permits.  The  following  schools  have  been  allotted  to  one 
another:  St.  Matthias'  P.  E  ,  Philadelphia — Puteaux  ;  St.  Paul's  R.  E.,  Phila- 
delphia— Roubaix  ;  Central  Congregational,  Philadelphia — Alfortville;  Mt. 
Pleasant,  Chester  Count)',  Pa.,  School — Angers;  Lower  Oxford,  Chester 
County,  Pa. — Rouillc,  Vienne  ;  Pittsfield,  Mass.  (five  Sunday-schools) — 
Ouincy-Segy  (Seine  et  Marne)  ;  Lafayette  Avenue  Presbyterian,  Brooklyn, 
N.  Y. — Grenoble  ;  New  York  Avenue  Presbyterian,  Washington,  D.  C. — 
Toulouse.  Before  this  number  is  in  the  hands  of  our  readers  other  apportion- 
ments will  have  been  made.  Our  readers  will  find  in  this  number  a  letter  sent 
from  one  of  these^schools  (Alfortville)  to  its  correspondent  in  this  country.  It 
illustrates  the  character  of  the  reports  that  all  will  receive. 


To  aid  in  the  work  of  interesting  Sunday  schools  and  securing  appropria- 
tions from  them  for  the  school  work  of  the  Mission,  an  eight  page  tract  has 
been  prepared,  giving  facts  and  incidents  calculated  to  interest  the  young  in 
this  cause.  By  an  oversight,  the  name  of  the  author,  Mrs.  Houghton,  was 
omitted  from  the  title  page.  These  tracts  may  be  ordered  from  the  Bureau  in 
Philadelphia,  at  sixty  cents  a  hundred,  postage  paid.  A  very  large  use  of  them 
should  be  made.  

The  Orange  Auxiliary  has  suffered  a  heavy  loss  in  the  death  of  Dr.  Henry 
M.  Storrs,  who  was  buried  on  December  4,  from  his  church,  the  First  Presby- 
terian, of  East  Orange.  He  was  a  member  of  the  Honorary  Board  of  Direc- 
tors of  the  McAll  Association,  made  so  by  the  grateful  Orange  Auxiliary. 
From  the  time  that  Mr.  Bracq  went  to  Orange  to  form  an  Auxiliary  until  his 
death  Dr.  Storrs  had  been  the  unfailing  friend  of  the  work.  He  aided,  by  his 
presence  and  by  the  weight  of  his  influence,  in  forming  the  Auxiliary,  which 
was  begun  with  many  misgivings.  He  never  failed  to  respond  to  a  request  to 
preside  at  a  meeting,  or  to  aid  in  any  manner,  and  always  re-inforced  a  notice 
from  the  pulpit  with  an  earnest  and  stirring  exhortation  to  "  help  these  women." 
His  presence  and  co-operation  will  be  sadly  missed,  but  surely  the  influence 
of  his  beautiful  life  and  of  his  faithful  friendship  will  remain  with  the  Auxiliary 
a  permanent  source  of  strength. 


At  the  regular  meeting  of  the  Orange  Auxiliary  of  the  McAll  Mission,  on 
Monday,  December  10,  1894,  the  following  resolutions  were  adopted: 

Whereas,  This  Auxiliary  feels  profound  sorrow  in  the  death  of  the  Rev. 
Henry  M.  Storrs,  D,  D.,  we  desire  to  place  on  record  our  sense  of  loss  in  his 
removal. 
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Resolved,  That  we  consider  the  active  support  given  to  the  McAll  Mis- 
sion, through  this  Auxiliary,  by  Dr.  Storrs  was  of  such  value  that  his  place 
among  the  life  directors  of  the  American  McAll  Association,  made  vacant  by 
death,  will  be  hard  to  fill. 

Resolved,  That  the  hearty  response  of  Dr.  Storrs  to  any  request  for  service 
in  this  cause,  from  the  hour  of  the  proposed  organization  of  the  Auxiliary, 
sometimes  at  the  cost  of  great  personal  inconvenience,  and  his  earnest  Chris- 
tian spirit,  arousing  others  to  engage  in  it,  shall  inspire  us  to  follow  more 
faithfully  where  he  has  led  the  way. 

Resolved,  That  these  resolutions  shall  be  published  in  the  Orange  papers 
and  a  copy  sent  with  our  assurances  of  sympathy  to  the  family  of  Dr.  Storrs. 

In  behalf  of  the  Auxiliary. 
Mrs.  G.  W.  B.  Cushing.        Mrs.  J.  T.  Dickinson.        Anna  P.  Halsey. 


In  the  very  interesting  letter  on  the  "Jour  des  Morts,"  which  will  be 
found  on  another  page,  allusion  is  made  to  the  stone  which  is  now  being  pre- 
pared to  mark  Dr.  McAll's  last  resting  place.  The  stone  is  to  be  in  the  form 
of  an  antique  cross,  after  a  pattern  long  ago  drawn  by  Dr.  McAll  when  visiting 
some  very  curious  old  graveyards  in  Wales.  Upon  the  flat  grave  stone  are 
to  be  laid  three  bronze  wreaths,  One  given  by  friends  in  Great  Britain,  one  paid 
for  by  the  penny  subscriptions  of  those  who  learned  to  love  hi  m  in  the  Mission 
halls,  and  a  third  given  by  American  friends.  As  the  cost  of  the  wreaths  is 
small — only  one  hundred  dollars  each — it  is  thought  best  not  to  open  a  general 
subscription  in  this  country,  but  to  permit  those  of  us  who  had  the  privilege  of 
personally  knowing  our  revered  leader  to  enjoy  this  last  privilege  of  laying  a 
wreath  upon  his  tomb,  in  the  name  of  the  many  Americans  who  loved  and 
revered  without  ever  having  seen  him. 


PRINCIPAL  MISSION  STATIONS  IN  PARIS. 

23  Rue  Royale,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday  and  Friday,  at  8.15  p.  m. 
Sunday,  at  4  30. 

104  Rue  Saint-Antoine  (Salle  Rivoli),  every  evening,  at  8.  Sunday,  at 
4  and  8  o'clock. 

8  Boulevard  Bonne-Nouvelle,  every  evening,  and  Sunday,  at  8: 
115  Rue  du  Temple,  Friday  and  Sunday,  at  8. 

56  Boulevard  Barbes  (Montmartre),  Monday  and  Friday,  at  8.  Sunday, 
at  8.15  p.  m. 

142  Rue  du  Faubourg-Saint-Antoine,  Tuesday  and  Sunday,  at  8.15  p.  m. 
39  Rue  de  Menilmontant,  Tuesday  and  Friday,  at  8.     Sunday,  at  5 
and  8  p.  m. 

3  Rue  des  Dames  (Batignolles),  Tuesday,  Friday,  and  Sunday,  at  8  p.  m. 

7  Place  des  Ternes,  Tuesday,  Friday,  and  Sunday,  at  8  p.  m. 

62  Rue  Monge  (Quartier  Latin),  Tuesday  and  Sunday,  at  8  p.  m. 

90  Rue  d'Allemagne  (La  Villette),  Thursday  and  Sunday,  at  8.15  p.  m 

117  Boulevard  Voltaire,  Wednesday,  Friday  and  Sunday,  at  8  p.  m. 

17  Rue  Chevert,  Soldiers'  reading-room.    Open  every  day. 
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The  Evangelistic  Mission  of  France. 


THE  FINANCIAL  CONDITION. 

The  following  letter  from  the  Treasurer  of  the  Mission  explains  itself. 
We  trust  that  all  the  auxiliaries  will  take  it  to  heart  and  make  every  effort  to 
prevent  the  deplorable  necessity  of  further  retrenchment: 

MISSION   POPULAIRE  EVANGELIQUE  DE  FRANCE. 
(McAll  Mission) 

Vf.  SOLTAU,  36  Rue  Godot  dk  Maukoy, 

Treasurer  PARIS 

December  5,  1894. 

To  Corresponding  'Secretary  American  McAll  Association  : 

Dear  Mrs.  Wayland  : 

At  our  committee  yesterday  the  subject  of  your  recent  letter  to  us 
was  again  under  consideration.  We  had  a  long  conversation  on  the  question 
of  finance,  and  it  was  determined  at  once  to  carefully  check  all  outgoings  that 
would  be  in  any  way  extra.  Further,  by  certain  modifications  that  we  are  able 
to  bring  about  during  the  next  year,  we  saw  our  way  to  an  economy  oi  about 
sixteen  hundred  dollars  (8000  francs). 

To  effect  any  other  economies  would  simply  mean  to  curtail  or  cut  off  most 
useful  and  healthy  work.  We  ask  if  that  is  an  absolute  necessity  in  view  ot 
your  prospects  in  America?  Do  you  think  that  your  hopes  of  maintaining 
your  contributions  are  so  far  from  being  realized  that  we  must  again  put  in  the 
knife  ? 

It  was  agreed  to  suggest  to  your  committee  two  things — of  course,  only  to 
suggest.  First,  That  all  the  auxiliaries  be  at  once  fully  informed  of  our  position, 
in  the  event  of  the  funds  falling  off,  that  they  might  be  stirred  to  do  all  that 
lies  in  their  power  to  prevent  any  retrenchment. 

Second,  To  say  that  what  our  English  friends  have  done  for  us  before  was 
to  make  a  special  appeal  to  certain  wealthy  men  for  special  contributions  of  say 
five  hundred  dollars  or  so,  to  enable  the  difficult  time  to  be  passed  over,  and  to 
ask  if  you  thought  this  would  be  a  feasible  thing  to  attempt  in  America. 

We  are  aware  of  the  very  trying  time  that  has  overtaken  you  and  other 
countries,  and  of  the  difficulties  through  which  all  missions  are  now  passing. 
Our  prayer  is  that  God  will  guide  you  and  us,  and  that  in  these  times  of  pressure 
and  often  of  much  perplexity  we  may  have  a  spirit  of  faith  and  of  patient 
expectancy  given  us.  The  work  is  not  ours,  but  our  Father's,  and  if  we  are  in 
the  right  way  He  will  bring  us  through  and  will  bless  us  more  and  more. 

Yours  very  truly,  W.  Soltau. 


Our  President's  Mother. 
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OUR  PRESIDENT'S  MOTHER. 

Every  member  of  the  McAU  Association,  however  far  away,  will  sympa- 
thize with  our  President,  Mis.  Parkhurst,  in  the  loss  of  her  beloved  mother, 
Mrs.  Philena  N.  Bodman,  who  died  on  Sunday,  December  2,  at  her  home  in 
Northampton,  Mass.  To  lose  a  mother  is  always  a  deep  and  irreparable  loss  ; 
to  lose  such  a  mother  as  Mrs.  Parkhurst  has  lost  is  a  special  sorrow  which  yet 
bears  in  itself  a  special  jo^,  so  lovely  was  the  life  that  has  ceased  on  earth  to  be 
renewed  in  the  joy  above.  Mrs.  Bodman's  was  a  very  sweet  nature,  which 
reflected  itself  in  her  face.  In  considering  the  scripture  to  be  read  at  the  fun- 
eral it  was  thought  that  the  Beatitudes  were  peculiarly  appropriate.  She  was 
never  active  in  public  life,  but  quietly  helpful  to  all  who  came  under  her  influ- 
ence, and  loving  everyone.  Probably  no  one  in  private  life  had  more  young 
people  around  her  than  those  who  lovingly  called  her  "  Mother  Bodman  "  and 
whom  she  adopted  into  her  loving,  capacious  heart.  It  seemed  to  all  who 
knew  her  that  she  would  not  need  to  be  changed  as  much  as  some  of  us 
in  order  to  be  in  accord  with  the  Heavenly  Spirit.  Hers  was  a  peculiarly 
generous  nature.  No  charitable  organization  or  case  of  distress  appealed  to 
her  in  vain.  Her  great  delight  was  to  give,  and  she  was  disposed  to  deny  her- 
self in  order  that  she  might  give,  but  she  never  called  it  denying  herself.  When 
remonstrated  with  she  would  say,  "But  I'd  father  give,"  and  so  her  loving 
helpfulness  went  far  and  wide.  In  her  beautiful  home,  ministers  and  mission- 
aries always  found  a  cordial  welcome  awaiting  them,  and" many  of  the  comfort- 
ing words  which  have  come  to  the  four  children  who  survive  her  are  from  those 
who  have  partaken  of  its  hospitality.  The  day  of  her  going  was  beautiful  and 
most  appropriate  to  her  pure  white  life.  "  The  White  Sunday,"  her  children 
call  it,  for  quietly,  softly  all  day  long  the  snow  came  down.  There  was  not  a 
breath  of  wind.  Every  twig  of  every  bush  was  clothed  in  white,  and  it  was 
like  fairy-land.  Wednesday,  December  5,  the  burial  day,  was  the  birthday  of 
our  dear  President.  It,  too,  was  a  beautiful  white  day.  The  old  cemetery 
on  the  hill  at  Williamsburg,  where  Mrs.  Bodman  was  laid  beside  her  husband, 
was  all  draped  in  white  and  looked  on  a  wide  sweep  of  river  and  mountain 
robed  as  if  for  an  ascension  day.  All  the  earth  had  been  removed  from  the 
side  of  the  narrow  bed,  which  had  been  lined  with  cloth  and  covered  with 
green,  and  as  the  flower-covered  casket  was  lowered  it  seemed  as  if  she  were 
only  lying  down  to  sleep  in  a  white  covered  bed,  under  the  smile  and  the 
protection  of  her  God. 
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The  Evangelistic  Mission  of  France. 


THE  OPEN  DOOR. 

We  ask  our  readers  to  take  two  pages  of  this  number  as  a  basis  for  serious 
reflection.  Let  them  first  read  on  page  4  the  letter  in  which  Mr.  Soltau,  the 
Treasurer  of  the  Mission,  tells  of  the  careful  and  severe  retrenchment  in  every 
possible  part  of  the  work,  and  then  let  them  turn  to  page  28,  where  a  brief 
glimpse  of  the  results  of  last  summer's  boat  work  is  given.  Let  them  read  the 
two  carefully  and  ask  themselves  if  they  are  willing  th#t  retrenchment  shall  be 
carried  further.  As  officers,  as  managers,  as  members  of  the  McAll  Association,  as 
Christians  who  are  looking  for  and  hastening  unto  the  coming  of  our  Lord  as 
Lord  and  King  of  the  whole  earth,  are  they  willing  for  lack  of  a  little  more  urgent 
effort,  a  little  more  self-denial,  to  have  the  Mission  fail  of  entering  the  door  so  evi- 
dently set  wide  open  before  it?  Can  they  see  on  one  side  the  eager  welcome,  the 
crowded  attendance,  the  countless  evidences  that  the  hearts  of  the  French  people 
are  awakening  to  religious  truth,  and,  on  the  other  side,  the  careful  economy,  the 
minute  adaptation  of  every  means  to  secure  the  greatest  possible  result,  and  not 
feel  sure  that  God  has  called  them  to  some  special  effort,  some  new  sacrifice,  to 
further  this  cause  ? 

The  boat  work  is  intensely  interesting,  both  by  reason  of  a  certain  element 
of  romance  which  naturally  invests  such  a  method  of  work,  and  by  reason  of 
the  success — in  many  cases  strikingly  manifest — of  the  works  carried  on  by  its 
means.  Yet  let  us  remember  that  the  chief  importance  of  the  boat  work  is  in 
what  it  signifies.  The'se  full  meetings,  these  crowds  of  people  upon  the  shores, 
waiting  for  the  floating  chapel  to  be  vacated  that  they  may  hasten  in  to  a  second 
meeting,  and  a  third  and  even  a  fourth,  are  indications  that  the  people  of 
France — not  merely  along  these  river  banks  but  everywhere — are  ready  for  the 
Gospel.  Not  consciously,  of  course  ;  if  so,  we  perhaps  might  be  absolved  from 
the  urgency  of  this  work,  leaving  them  to  the  felt  influences  of  the  Holy  Spirit; 
not  consciously,  but  so  really  that  the  Gospel  has  only  to  be  brought  to  them 
in  a  way  to  attract  their  attention,  and  they  are  gladly  ready  to  hear. 

There  are  more  proofs  of  this  than  the  mere  willingness  of  the  people  to 
hear.  Let  us  not  forget  that  permanent  work  follows  the  progress  of  our  little 
floating  "evangelist"  {Bon  Messager') — permanent  work  carried  on  by  the 
French  pastors  and  people  themselves.  In  more  than  one  instance,  even  Roman 
Catholics  have  given  the  work  house-room  after  the  boat  moved  on,  and  neigh- 
boring pastors  and  even  laymen,  all  unfamiliar  with  church  work,  but  roused 
by  the  boat  services  to  a  sense  of  their  privilege,  are  carrying  on  the  Missions 
thus  started.  In  one  town  a  feeble  Protestant  congregation,  too  poor  even  to 
own  a  place  of  worship,  received  such  quickening  and  so  many  accessions  from 
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the  visit  of  the  boat  last  summer  that  they  have  raised  funds  for  a  "  temple," 
as  Protestant  churches  are  called,  and  it  is  now  in  process  of  building. 

Then  let  us,  too,  take  heart.  Let  us  be  strong  to  come  to  the  aid  of  a 
work  so  potent  and  so  manifestly  dear  to  God.  Times  are  hard.  No  matter  ! 
A  little  self-denial  on  the  part  of  each  one  of  us — and  how  much  less  of 
comfort  or  even  luxury  should  we  have  if  each  one  gave  two  dollars 
instead  of  one  this  year?  a  little  more  enthusiasm  in  our  efforts  to  win  new 
members,  and  our  Mission  will  be  able  to  enter  this  wide-open  door. 


IN  THE  WEST, 

Our  new  representative  secretary,  the  Rev.  Thomas  L.  Gulick,  spent 
a  part  of  November  in  Chicago,  lending  valuable  aid  to  officers  of  the 
Auxiliary  there  .who  desire  to  strengthen  the  work  and  make  it  more  widely 
influential  in  that  enterprising  city.  Among  other  active  workers  is  one  whose 
name  has  from  time  to  time  in  past  years  appeared  in  the  Paris  reports  as  earn- 
estly engaged  in  the  Mission.    Of  him  Mr.  Gulick  writes  : 

"Mr.  Taft,  a  young  sculptor  of  high  and  growing  reputation,  who  lectures 
at  the  Art  Institute,  Chicago,  and  who  had  charge  of  the  decoration  of  the 
Agricultural  Building  at  the  World's  Fair,  has  done  much  to  promote  interest 
in  the  McAll  Mission  here  by  speaking  in  public  in  its  behalf. 

"  In  the  four  years  that  he  was  a  student  in  Paris  he  gave  much  of  his  time 
to  work  in  the  McAll  Mission,  especially  during  the  last  months  of  his  resi- 
dence there,  often  giving  four  evenings  in  the  week.  This  is  one  more  evidence 
among  the  many  we  have  of  the  intrinsic  interest  and  value  of  the  work,  that 
it  could  so  absorb  the  time,  thoughts  and  labors  of  an  enthusiastic  and  success- 
ful young  art  student.  There  are  not  far  from  a  thousand  young  American  men 
studying  art  in  Paris  to-day  and  a  hundred  or  more  young  women.  What  a 
blessing  it  would  bring  to  themselves  and  to  Paris  if  they  should  give  a  portion 
of  their  time  each  week  to  work  for  the  moral  and  spiritual  regeneration  of  the 
people,  as  Miss  Beach,  Mr.  Taft  and  others  have  done  !  May  the  Master  help 
Christians  to  see  their  opportunity." 

From  Chicago  Mr.  Gulick  went  on  to  Milwaukee,  holding  six  meetings  there 
in  the  early  part  of  December.  Thence  he  came  East  for  a  few  weeks  in  New 
England. 
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OUR  MEDICAL  MISSION  WORK. 

The  three  Free  Dispensaries  continue  to  be  centers  of  much  interesting 
and  fruitful  work.  They  are  held  each  week  at  the  three  Halls,  Place  des 
Ternes  where  the  attendance  is  chiefly  from  parts  outside  the  city  limits,  in 
Grenelle,  and  in  the  Rue  Nationale,  often  called  the  Gare  d'lvry.  We  give 
some  notes  from  Miss  Johnstone's  diary  referring  to  the  two  former  Halls. 

"  It  was  pleasant,  last  evening,  when  giving  round  the  hymn  books  and 
welcoming  the  people,  technically  called  '  keeping  the  door,'  at  the  Place  des 
Ternes,  to  greet  a  buxom  dame  who  entered  with  her  brood  of  chicks  hanging 
round  her.  That  family  is  a  fruit  of  the  Dispensary.  They  have  had  a  walk 
of  at  least  an  hour  to  come  here,  but  they  are  all  smiles  and  good  humor,  for 
as  the  mother  explained  to  me  during  a  visit  one  day,  '  I  don't  say  but  it  is 
far,  but  you  see  coming  for  the  consultation  one  gets  to  know  ces  dames  (the 
ladies),  so  it  is  more  home-like  than  anywhere  else.  It's  a  sore  pity  it  is  so 
far.'  Notwithstanding  the  distance  the  children  attend  the  school,  and  when 
the  good  woman  can  manage  it  she  comes  to  the  Sunday  evening  meeting. 

"  Turning  over  my  note  book  I  find  an  entry  concerning  this  very  woman, 
Mme.  P.  '  I  was  reading  to  a  woman  at  the  Dispensary  when  two  joined  us, 
and  what  an  attentive  audience  I  had  !  We  read  the  story  of  the  paralytic 
borne  of  four  ;  how  intense  the  interest  was  to  know  how  the  story  ended.  One 
of  them  is  evidently  touched  by  what  she  has  heard  here.  "  Oh,  it  was  beau- 
tiful what  the  gentleman  told  us,"  she  said  ;  and  now  in  answer  to  the  question 
as  to  which  healing  she  would  choose,  she  answered,  earnestly,  "  Oh  the  pardon 
of  my  sins,  pour  sur."  She  lives  a  long  way  off,  but  she  has  promised  to  attend 
the  meetings.' 

"  A  few  pages  back  I  find  as  follows  :  '  Went  this  afternoon  to  visit  B.,  a 
young  fellow  of  nineteen,  who  was  always  glad  to  be  talked  to,  and  who  listened 
eagerly.  We  have  watched  him  fading  week  by  week,  and  now  he  is  dying. 
Poor  boy,  he  had  never  heard  the  Gospel  till  he  came  to  us  ;  God  grant  that 
it  may  have  taken  root  in  his  heart.  He  has  warmly  welcomed  the  Mission 
ladies  who  visited  him  since  he  has  been  unable  to  get  to  the  consultations, 
and  now,  when  scarcely  able  to  speak,  he  has  a  smile  of  recognition  for  me. 
To  my  question  if  he  is  trusting  in  Christ,  he  whispers  "yes."  I  can  only 
repeat  a  few  verses  and  pray  with  him.  With  his  poor  feeble  lips  he  thanked 
me,  and  as  I  left,  said,  "  au  revoir."    He  passed  away  an  hour  after  I  left.' 

"  February  28.  A  most  interesting  day.  I  talked  with  two  young 
women  whom  I  had  seen  last  week,  and  who  in  spite  of  living  miles  away  had 
come  to  my  class  on  Sundays  occasionally.  Both  appear  to  be  seeking  salva- 
tion!   I  had  prayer  with  them,  and  they  professed  to  give  themselves  to  Christ. 
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One  was  a  nominal  Protestant  and  one  a  Catholic  and  utterly  ignorant  of  the 
Gospel. 

"  My  next  talk  was  with  a  man-so  entrenched  behind  his  '  religion  '  that 
it  seemed  impossible  that  any  arrow  of  conviction  could  reach  him.  '  He 
went  to  mass,  his  wife  and  children  also,  and  they  all  confessed  themselves  at 
Easter;  so  nothing  more  could  possibly  be  required.  If  he  were  dying  he 
should  send  for  the  priest,  and  all  would  be  well.'  '  But  if  you  should  die  by 
an  accident  before  you  could  get  a  priest  ?  '  This  was  not  in  his  program,  and 
the  suggestion  produced  a  decided  ruffle  in  the  calm  of  his  self  complacency; 
so  with  earnest  prayer  for  guidance,  I  strove  to  awaken  his  conscience  and 
bring  him  into  personal  dealing  with  God. 

"  March  7.  A  woman  who  is  very  ill,  with  whom  I  had  a  talk  last  week, 
seems  to  understand  to-day.  '  Yes,  Jesus  has  paid  our  debt.'  I  had  prayer 
with  her,  and  urging  her  to  accept  at  once  her  share  in  the  great  salvation. 

"  My  next  venture  was  less  satisfactory,  as  I  tried  to  get  to  close  dealing 
with  a  man  who  baffled  me  politely  and  successfully  by  replying  to  all  I  said, 
'  I  am  entirely  of  your  opinion,  Madame.' 

"  March  14.  Some  interesting  conversations  to  day.  One  woman  told 
me  she  understood  since  she  came  here  what  the  Lord  Jesus  had  done  for  her, 
that  she  loved  reading  the  Testament  given  her,  and  thinking  about  Him. 
Then  I  went  to  a  respectable  looking  man,  who  at  first  told  me  he  was  all 
right  and  had  nothing  to  fear,  for  he  had  been  '  en  pension  chez  les  freres  (at  a 
Brothers'  school),'  but  on  getting  to  close  quarters  he  confessed  that  he  had 
no  time  to  think  of  these  things,  and  that  he  knew  he  had  sinned.  '  What  has 
God  done  that  those  sins  may  be  pardoned?'  'I  don't  know.'  Surely  you 
know  Whom  He  has  given  to  be  our  Saviour?'  '  Well,  you  see,  Madame,  it 
is  so  long  since  I  was  en  pension  that  I  have  forgotten  all  that.  I  do  not  know 
at  all  what  you  mean.'  I  explained  the  Gospel  as  to  a  little  child,  and  gave 
him  a  gospel  of  Luke  and  a  tract. 

"The  week  following,  I  saw  him  again,  no  better  in  health,  but  having 
made  decided  progress  spiritually;  He  could  not  sleep,  he  said,  and  had  time 
to  reflect  on  all  I  had  said  to  him.  'And  to  what  have  your  reflections  led 
you  ?  '  '  A  voir  au'i/  faut  avoir  Jesus  pour  soi.'  (To  see  that  one  needs  Jesus 
for  a  friend.)  This  was  such  an  advance  on  last  week  that  one  thanked  God 
and  took  courage.  We  had  a  long  talk  about  the  Saviour's  readiness  to  receive 
all  who  come  to  him,  and  I  gave  him  an  Epistle  to  the  Romans. 

"  I  went,  to  day,  to  see  L.,  a  dispensary  patient  who  is  dying  of  consump- 
tion. He  has  been  too  ill  for  some  time  to  come  himself,  but  his  mother-in- 
law  fetches  his  medicines  every  week,  bringing  his  beautiful  baby  boy,  of  whom 
the  father  is  very  proud.    The  poor  little  wife  is  the  only  bread-winner  now, 
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w  orking  at  the  Bon  Marche,  where  for  many  years  her  husband  was  a  valued 
employe.  The  administration  behaved  very  kindly  to  him,  giving  him 
easier  and  easier  posts  as  his  strength  failed,  while  on  his  part  he  continued  to 
work  long  after  it  was  evident  he  was  unfit  to  do  so. 

"  I  had  paid  him  a  visit  shortly  before,  which  had  left  exceedingly  painful 
memories.  His  days  on  earth  were  numbered,  as  the  most  unpracticed  eye 
could  see,  and  yet  he  was  clinging  passionately  to  life,  to  the  exclusion  of  every 
spiritual  desire.  He  would  get  well — he  must  get  well ; — no,  he  did  not  want 
pardon  nor  heaven,  he  only  wanted  one  thing  from  God — his  health.  Oh,  if 
he  could  have  eternal  life  as  well,  he  would  not  refuse  it  ;  but  what  he  wanted 
was  life  here,  health  here.  Who  was  to  take  care  of  his  wife  and  child  and  give 
them  bread  to  eat  ?  It  was  not  salvation  or  the  '  Bon  Dicu  'who  would  do  that, 
and  if  He  were  a  good  God,  He  would  not  let  him  be  ill.  But  he  was  getting 
better,  and  he  only  needed  a  little  fine  weather  to  make  him  strong  again. 

"All  this  and  much  more  panted  out  excitedly  in  the  low,  hollow  voice 
that  speaks  of  wasted  lungs.  It  was  absolute  pain  to  be  obliged  under  such 
circumstances  to  seem  hard,  and  to  tell  him  that  salvation  was  not  to  be  played 
with,  to  take  or  to  leave ;  that  here  and  now  the  choice  must  be  made  for  eter- 
nity. Then  he  changed  his  ground  and  said  he  did  not  believe  there  was  any 
place  of  punishment.  He  had  read  a  book  which  said  that  everyone  went  to 
paradise,  etc. 

"  The  whole  visit  was  trying  beyond  words.  One  felt  that  the  forces  of 
heaven  and  hell  were  struggling  in  that  soul ;  only  the  sense  that  one  was  there 
as  God's  messenger  could  have  given  one  courage  to  go  through  it.  Notwith- 
standing my  plain  speaking  he  consented  to  my  praying  with  him,  and  asked 
me  to  come  again.  When  I  was  able  to  think  quietly  over  all  that  had  passed, 
the  only  vestige  of  comfort  I  could  see  was  that  he  must  know  now  that  all  is 
not  right  with  his  immortal  soul.  I  was  unable  to  go  again  for  a  week,  but 
when  his  mother-in-law  told  me  he  was  very  ill  and  wanted  to  see  me,  I  went 
at  once.  The  disease  was  making  rapid  progress,  the  poor  face  thinner  and 
the  voice  weaker  than  ever.  After  a  little  talk  about  his  health,  and  projects 
for  getting  out  into  the  sun,  etc.,  I  said,  'but  these  are  all  temporal  things,  I 
want  to  hear  something  of  the  interior  and  eternal.'  What  words  can  express 
my  joy  at  hearing  that  the  inward  change  was  far  more  striking  than  the  out- 
ward. His  reply  was  that  he  believed  that  his  sins  were  forgiven.  And  why  ? 
'  Because  I  prayed  day  and  night,  and  I  always  asked  for  it.'  He  added  that 
he  knew  that  the  Lord  Jesus  had  died  for  him  and  expiated  all  his  guilt.  He 
repeated  over  several  times,  as  if  to  himself,  '  For  sure  we  cannot  have  pardon 
unless  we  ask  for  it.'  This  was  precisely  what  I  had  insisted  upon  at  my  former 
visit,  so  all  workers  for  souls  will  well  understand  how  my  heart  swelled  with 
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gratitude  to  God  for  the  evident  work  of  the  Holy  Spirit  in  a  soul  which  had 
seemed  in  danger  of  becoming  an  easy  prey  to  the  enemy. 

"  I  never  saw  the  poor  fellow  again,  as  I  went  to  the  country  for  a  short 
time  to  hold  meetings.  The  first  news  I  heard  on  my  return  was  that  he  had 
passed  away  '  very  happy,'  said  the  mother-in-law,  knowing  he  was  dying  and 
quite  willing  to  go. 

"  We  always  begin  with  the  short  gospel  service,  before  the  doctor  sees 
the  patients,  and  it  is  encouraging  to  see  how  they  really  value  this.  At  Crenelle, 
lately,  a  funny  little  body  wearing  the  picturesque  Brittany  cap  made  her 
appearance.  A  decided  little  person,  she  did  not  want  a  number,  she  did  not 
want  a  presentation  sheet,  she  did  not  want  to  see  the  doctor.  Then  what  did 
she  want  ?  Well,  her  son-in-law,  who  lived  in  Paris,  had  come  here  when  he 
was  ill,  and  when  he  went  back  to  his  village  in  Brittany  he  told  her  about  the 
atlte  (worship)  there,  and  all  the  beautiful  things  they  said,  and  so  she  had 
come  to  hear  for  herself ;  she  had  come  to  the  culte — nothing  else. 

"  One  thing  that  interests  those  who  come  for  the  first  time  is  that  we 
'pray  into  the  air,'  as  one  woman  remarked  —  'not  to  a  statue  or  picture.' 
Once  I  was  urging  a  woman,  who  seemed  be  touched  by  what  she  had  heard, 
to  pray  herself.  '  Oh,'  she  answered,  '  but  I  am  a  Catholic  ;  you  know  we 
do  not  pray,  we  say  prayers.'  I  thought  the  distinction  admirable,  and  only 
too  true  !  " 


THE  McALL  KINDERGARTEN. 
Americans  who  visited  Salle  Rivoli  last  summer  became  much  interested 
in  our  hope  of  opening  a  kindergarten,  and  have  asked  to  hear  of  its  progress. 
We  began  early  in  September.  Although  it  is  yet  something  of  an  experiment, 
it  is  not  so  in  regard  to  the  children,  whom  I  have  found  most  responsive  ;  but 
as  there  are  in  France  schools  for  babes  of  all  ages,  the  first  need  is  to  convince 
the  mother  that  we  have  something  that  will  do  more  for  her  child  than  other 
schools  can  do.  When  the  public  schools  opened  in  the  latter  part  of  Septem- 
ber about  ten  children  under  seven  years  of  age  went  back  to  the  Ecole 
Maternelle.  There  they  may  be  kept  while  the  mother  is  at  work  from  eight 
o'clock  in  the  morning  until  seven  in  the  evening — eleven  long  hours.  There 
are  three  divisions  in  this  school  ;  one  for  the  children  under  three  years  of 
age  ;  another  for  those  between  three  and  five,  and  another  for  those  between 
five  and  seven. 

The  atmosphere  of  this  institution  is  that  of  a  school.  I  was  told  by  an 
inspector  that  there  are  many  who  hold  that  the  child  should  there  receive  the 
ind  vidual  care  of  a  mother,  but  that  it  was  most  impossible  on  account  of  the 
great  numbers.    11  Mais,  que  voulez-vous,  when  forty  children  are  put  into  the 
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charge  of  a  young  girl  of  eighteen  years  who  knows  nothing  of  children  ?  How- 
ever, some  obtain  most  excellent  results." 

The  aim  of  this  Spartan-like  institution  was  to  care  especially  for  the  chil- 
dren of  the  poor  ;  but  none  may  be  excluded,  and  because  the  Ecoles  Libres 
cannot  compete  in  their  appointments  with  those  of  the  Government  the'public 
schools  are  overcrowded.  In  the  conventionality  and  repression  of  the  school 
there  is  no  scope  for  the  free  activity  so  necessary  for  childhood.  There  the 
child-nature  cannot  move  or  unfold  freely.  Absolutely  no  religious  bias  is 
given  to  the  mind;  but,  as  a  directress  said:  " Nous  leur  faisons  la  morale." 
(We  teach  them  morality.) 

Much  of  the  occupation  material  employed  by  Froebel  is  used,  and  very 
skillful  handwork  is  done  by  the  little  ones.  One  Paul,  aged  five,  could  never 
be  trusted  to  go  to  school  alone.  "  He  ran  away  every  time,  and  the  first  I 
knew  of  it  was  a  word  from  the  teacher,"  Femme  Gosselin  told  me.  When 
Paul  first  came  to  the  kindergarten  (Jantin  ties  Enfanls)  he  was  always  on  the 
defensive,  but  soon  the  transformation  was  complete.  He  is  willingly  and  lov- 
ingly obedient.  There  is  a  happy  smile  on  his  rosy  face  when  he  conies  in  the 
morning  leading  wee  Blanche  by  the  hand. 

One  of  the  children  in  our  Sunday  school  took  me  home  one  day  to  see 
"  les  heritiers  "  (the  heirs),  the  two-months-old  twins.  We  went  up  a  winding, 
dark  and  narrow  stairway  to  the  top  floor  and  a  little  triangular  room.  It  was 
a  pitiful  abode.  There  I  found  two  candidates  for  the  kindergarten  —half- 
starved,  sickly  children — who  seldom  go  out  of  the  house  because  they  are  too 
timid.  The  father  mends  shoes,  but  cannot  get  work  at  this  season,  for  the  poor 
wear  sabots  in  winter. 

Thus  here  and  there  we  find  in  these  poor  homes  little  ones  whose  lives  are 
stunted  in  the  very  beginning  ;  who,  shut  in  one  room,  know  nothing  outside 
of  the  court  or  street  in  which  they  live  .  "  There  is  nothing  to  do  chez  nous, 
et je  m'ennuie,"  said  one  of  these,  "and  we  never  play."  Most  of  the  games 
and  songs  we  sing  are  translations  of  those  sung  in  American  kindergartens. 
Mademoiselle  Bertrand  has  helped  me  most  successfully.  The  children  never 
tire  of  being  "The  Brown  Birds." 

At  first  when,  before  the  morning  prayer,  I  would  ask  ;  "  Whom  shall  we 
thank  for  this  bright,  happy  day?"  the  children  would  persist  in  saying: 

"You,  lady;  you!"    But  now  even  little  E  ,  who  is  very  earnest,  but 

rather  slower  than  the  others,  says:  "LebonDieu;  e'  est  le  bon  Dieu"  (the 
good  God  ;  it  is  the  good  God.) 

I  look  forward  to  the  work  with  pleasure,  hoping  to  accomplish  much  for 
the  children  and  to  reach  the  home  through  "the  avenue  always  open — the 
child,"  Annie  B.  Beard. 
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THE  GUTHRIE  MEMORIAL  MOTHERS'  MEETING. 

Our  "  ouvroir  "  in  Grenelle  began  well  this  season.  The  day  before  the 
opening  I  met  a  nice  little  woman  at  the  Dispensary  and  invited  her  to  come, 
which  she  did.  At  the  close  of  the  address  she  came  up  to  me  "  toute  emue  " 
and  thanking  ine  warmly  said  :  "  that  has  touched  me  very  much."  She  came 
regularly  afterwards  and  has  been  one  of  those  delightful  listeners  whose  atten- 
tion and  receptiveness  draw  one  on  in  spite  of  oneself.  She  soon  began  to 
attend  the  evening  meetings,  and  before,  very  long  she  expressed  her  ardent 
desire  to  confess  Christ  and  to  serve  him.  She  is  a  dear  little  woman,  and  pecu- 
liarly interesting  to  me  as  being  the  fruit  of  the  Mothers'  Meetings  of  the 
Dispensary. 

At  the  following  meeting,  the  second,  precisely  the  same  thing  occurred. 
A  woman  invited  at  the  Dispensary  thanked  me  for  what  I  said,  adding  she  had 
never  heard  anything  of  the  kind  before,  and  that  she  should  like  to  belong  to 
that  religion.  She  came  a  few  times  after,  and  I  had  serious  conversations  with 
her,  but  she  left  the  neighborhood  and  I  have  lost  sight  of  her.  She  had  heard 
the  Gospel  and  was  touched  by  it.  God  only  knows  whether  it  will  be  to  her  a 
savor  of  life  unto  life. 

The  attendance  increased  considerably  last  winter.  We  had  about  90  on 
the  books,  and  from  63  to  73  presences  each  time.  The  Dispensary  was  my 
hunting  ground,  but  the  women  themselves  were  the  best  retrievers ;  they 
brought  their  friends. 

We  are  a  very  cheery  little  company.  Most  have  hard  lives,  full  of  priva- 
tion, and  sometimes  sorrow,  so  I  try  to  make  our  meeting  a  little  oasis,  as 
bright  as  possible.  The  French  lower  class  are  pleasant  to  work  amongst,  they 
are  very  affectionate  and  they  dearly  love  a  joke.  One  can  pass  as  a  wit  at  an 
exceedingly  small  expenditure  of  brains.  We  have  many  little  "  plaisanteries  " 
between  us,  and  a  "  bon  mot,"  which  never  loses  its  zest,  is  to  the  effect  that 
tapping  the  table  with  my  pencil  makes  the  sous  jump  out  of  the  pockets  into 
the  savings  bank.  Should  I  forget,  or  neglect  it,  one  of  the  women  always 
leminds  me  of  my  duty,  and  then  we  all  laugh  as  heartily  as  if  it  were  some 
brilliant  sally  which  we  had  heard  for  the  first  time. 

The  "  order  of  the  day  "  is  this  :  A  hymn  and  prayer  to  open  ;  then  each 
woman  claims  her  work,  arranged  beforehand  alphabetically,  the  savings  bank 
money  is  taken,  and  whilst  they  sew,  we  read  some  interesting  book  containing 
the  Gospel.  At  3.15  we  prepare  for  our  little  service.  The  work  is  collected 
and  the  Testaments  given  out.  We  read  round,  a  plan  which,  like  most  things 
mundane,  has  two  sides  to  it.    Those  who  can,  or  think  they  can  read,  like  to 
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exhibit  their  learning.  But  I  fear  those  who  have  not  reached  that  height  of 
erudition,  and  therefore  cannot  follow  in  their  Bibles,  must  have  rather  a  vague 
notion  of  what  it  is  all  about.  One  dear  old  soul  stands  up  to  her  work,  grasps 
her  Testament  tightly  with  both  hands  and  in  a  stentorian  voice,  too  absorbed 
to  notice  whether  any  one  else  happens  to  be  reading,  proceeds  to  give  us  a 
version  which  neither  Osterwald  nor  Segond  would,  I  fear,  care  to  lay  claim  to. 
Still  the  reading  aloud  gives  them  an  interest,  and  any  verse  that  is  specially 
incomprehensible  I  can  read  over,  artfully  calling  attention  to  its  doctrine. 
The  address,  or  rather  the  very  simple  explanation  of  the  passage  read,  occupies 
twenty  or  twenty-five  minutes.  It  is  really  delightful  to  see  how  they  listen,  as 
if  they  would  not  lose  a  word.  And  one  feels  sure  that  God's  truth  must  find 
entrance  into  many  a  heart;  but  it  has  to  make  its  way  through  such  a  stratum 
of  ignorance  and  superstition  that  we  cannot  wonder  if  it  sometimes  takes  long 
to  penetrate.  But  there  are  cases  where  it  is  not  so.  I  have  told  you  of  Mine. 
B.'s  conversion.  Another  woman  has  joined  the  mission  church  this  year  as  a 
fruit  of  the  Guthrie  Memorial  Mothers'  Meeting,  so  we  must  thank  God  and 
take  courage. 

We  were  rather  spoilt  in  the  way  of  fetes  last  season.  The  one  at  Christmas 
is  "  de  rigueur  " — almost  a  right.  But  my  birthday,  in  March,  happening  to  fall 
on  a  Tuesday,  I  thought  I  could  not  celebrate  it  in  a  pleasanter  way  than  by 
giving  our  women  a  "  surprise  "  fete.  Our  little  arrangements  were  made  with 
the  utmost  secrecy,  and  when  all  were  assembled  1  announced  that  coffee  was  to 
be  served,  in  which  they  were  expected  to  drink  my  health.  But,  in  spite  of  all 
my  precautions,  their  French  noses  must  have  scented  that  coffee  from  afar, 
for  when  I  arrived  with  the  first  installment  behold  a  magnificent  bouquet 
awaiting  me,  which  one  of  the  oldest  habitues  offered  me  in  the  name  of  the 
meeting.  It  was  very  sweet  of  them,  but  very  trying  for  me  to  think  of  their 
spending  their  poor  little  pennies  in  buying  me  flowers.  I  gave  each  of  them 
a  St.  Luke's  Gospel,  that  they  might  read  during  the  week  the  portion  we 
should  study  together  on  the  Tuesday.  Our  third  and  most  important  festivity 
was  that  of  the  close,  for  the  summer  vacation.  I  had  not  let  any  one  know 
when  it  was  to  be,  answering  evasively  any  leading  questions  as  to  when  I  was 
going,  for  I  dislike  abnormal  numbers  for  the  entertainments,  and  am  very  anx- 
ious to  keep  up  the  regular  attendances.  Towards  the  end  of  April  I  had 
discontinued  giving  garments  to  the  old  comers,  though  I  still  gave  them  to 
those  who  came  for  the  first  time.  I  begged  all  to  continue  coming,  as  all 
would  go  on  as  usual,  with  that  exception — so  important,  however,  that  I  feared 
a  grievous  falling  off.  It  was  not  so.  Of  course  a  certain  number  disappeared 
from  view,  but  the  greatest  proportion  came  steadily  on,  bringing  their  own 
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little  mending  or  knitting,  thus  proving  to  my  great  joy  that  the  attraction  of 
the  meeting  lay  for  them  in  the  spiritual  rather  than  the  material  interest.  So  I 
resolved  that  "  the  faithful  midst  the  faithless  found  "  should  not  go  unrewarded, 
and  in  addition  to  the  traditional  brioches  and  madeleines  (cakes),  I  prepared 
a  tiny  gift  which,  though  small,  I  knew  would  be  acceptable.  It  consisted  of 
a  quarter  pound  of  coffee,  daintily  tied  up  in  white  paper  with  blue  ribbon  and 
a  bunch  of  delicate  clove-pinks  slipped  in  the  string.  All  the  little  parcels 
were  arranged  on  a  table  which,  when  the  festivities  were  at  their  height,  was 
carried  triumphantly  into  the  hall. 

The  "  coup  d'oeil  "  was  most  effective  and  this  is  half  the  battle  with  the 
French.  They  stole  a  march  upon  me  on  this  occasion  too.  I  was  seen 
arriving  with  mysterious  baskets,  and  a  deputation  was  immediately  sent  out 
for  the  bouquet,  which  I  must  try  to  prevent  becoming  an  institution.  Still  in 
the  middle  of  June  one  does  not  mind  accepting  a  few  flowers  even  from  slender 
purses,  and  they  added  to  the  "  mise  en  scene,"  so  dear  to  the  Gallican  heart. 

Mr.  Anderson  and  M.  Escande  gave  us  earnest  Gospel  addresses.  I  left 
with  my  dear  women  as  a  motto  during  our  separation  the  words,  "  the  gift  of 
God  is  eternal  life."    We  said  adieu,  feeling  that  we  never  should  all  meet  again. 

Perhaps  the  most  important  and  the  pleasantest  part  of  the  work  is  visiting 
the  people  in  their  homes.  I  managed  to  call  upon  most  of  the  women  during 
the  season  and  had  always  a  warm  welcome  and  many  interesting  conversa- 
tions. I  must  not  enter  at  length  into  this  subject,  but  I  will  copy  a  page  from 
my  note  book  referring  to  one  which  fdled  my  heart  with  gratitude  to  God. 

May  28th.  Such  interesting  visits  after  the  Mothers'  Meeting  this  after- 
noon. Old  Madame  Belenger  was  the  first.  She  greeted  me  on  my  entrance 
with  "  how  glad  I  am  to  see  you  ;  I  was  just  thinking  over  what  you  had  said  in 
the  meeting  about  letting  Jesus  in,  and  je  disais  Seigneur  Jesus  entrez,  entrez 
dans  mon  coeur  :  je  veux  que  vous  y  veniez  et  que  vous  y  demeuriez."  ("  I  said 
Lord  Jesus,  come  into  my  heart.  I  want  thee  to  come  in  and  dwell  here.") 
"  And  he  will  do  it,"  I  said.  "  Oui,  je  le  crois,"  (Yes,  I  think  so)  she  an- 
swered simply.  "  Oh  it  does  me  so  much  good  to  go  to  the  meetings,  I  thank 
God  for  all  you  say  to  us  and  I  ask  Him  to  bless  the  dear  demoiselle.  This  is 
not  a  very  grand  place  to  receive  you  in,"  she  went  on,  "  but  you  are  so  wel- 
come." She  lives  in  a  tiny  room  on  the  ground  floor,  which  in  winter  must 
be  very  dark  and  damp.  She  was  hemming  one  of  the  large  all-round  aprons, 
which  the  women  here  wear.  "You  have  some  work  I  see."  "Ah,  yes,  I  work 
hard.  I  get  six  sous  a  dozen  for  these."  When  before  leaving  I  prayed  with 
her,  she  repeated  each  word  after  me  most  fervently.  I  left  that  poor  little 
room  with  a  very  warm  feeling  at  my  heart.  Agnes  B.  Johnstone. 
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THE  MISSION  IN  MARSEILLES. 
By  Rev.  S.  R.  Brown. 

I  went  there  in  May,  by  the  unanimous  wish  of  our  directors,  to  relieve 
M.  Lenoir,  the  zealous  director,  who  was  run  down  by  excessive  work,  and 
needed  change  and  rest.  Strange,  it  seemed  as  if  all  the  workers  were  hors  de 
combat.  The  young  evangelist  was  suffering  from  nervous  debility.  The  lady 
missionaries  were  in  the  condition  described  in  French  as  Je  ri en  puis  plus,  and 
were  longing  for  the  time  to  fly  away  to  the  Swiss  mountains,  and  the  exodus 
soon  became  general.  A  dear  young  fellow,  fresh  from  college,  sent  me  as  a 
helper,  soon  became  an  anxiety.  He  literally  melted  away  in.  the  summer's 
heat,  and  had  to  be  hurried  home  to  save  his  life. 

Marseilles  is  divided  into  old  and  new  towns.  In  the  Vielle  Ville  is  situ- 
ated the  Quaidu  Port  station.  It  is  opposite  the  docks,  and  behind  is  the  old 
mediaeval  town,  with  narrow,  tortuous  streets,  tall  houses,  occupied  with  repre- 
sentatives of  all  nations;  it  is  very  picturesque,  certainly.  There  are  no  side- 
walks ;  the  gutter  runs  on  the  surface,  and  its  roads  are  strewed  with  vegetable 
and  fish  debris.  Here  sit  the  women  knitting,  mending  clothes  or  selling  their 
goods,  and  in  this  hotbed  of  fever  are  many  of  the  habitues  and  converts  of  the 
mission.  Their  clean  rooms  and  sober  lives  are  a  testimony  to  the  gospel.  The 
new  town  has  fine  houses  and  straight  streets.  The  new  street,  now  called  La 
Republique,  leads  from  the  neuf  port  to  the  new  docks,  and  here  is  our  chief 
central  station,  with  Bible  and  pure  literature  depot,  and  a  hall  capable 
of  holding  150  people.  The  other  stations  are  situated  in  the  Faubourg 
Guadeloupe,  Boulevard  Strasbourg  and  Grand  Chemin  de  Toulon  and  the 
Salle  Militaire,  in  the  Rue  de  la  Rotonde — six  Mission  stations  in  all.  Now  as 
to  the  work. 

I  ought  to  begin  my  letter  as  prayer  should  commence — with  giving  of 
thanks.  What  could  I  have  done  alone  ?  But  with  the  hearty  co-operation  of 
devoted  pastors  and  intelligent  laymen,  the  work  was  carried  on  with  suc- 
cess. The  meetings  could  not  have  been  larger,  for  the  Salle  du  Port  has  been 
packed  on  Sunday  afternoons,  and  we  have  had  large  meetings  at  Rue  de  la 
Republique,  and,  best  of  all,  and  to  God  alone  be  all  the  praise,  we  have 
been  privileged  to  reap  some  of  the  good  seed  M.  Lenoir  has  sown,  and  he  will 
find  some  "  babes  in  Christ  "  needing  nursing  on  his  return. 

Our  thanks  are  due  to  Pastor  Mouline,  the  "Bishop  "  of  Marseilles,  for 
sympathy  and  help  ;  to  Pastor  Houter,  editor  of  the  Relevement,  for  his  able 
conferences;  to  the  saintly  pastor,  Edward  Monod,  the  poet,  to  whom  we  are 
indebted  for  many  of  our  hymns  in  the  new  supplement,  who  cannot  say  "  No  " 
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when  asked  to  attend  a  McAll  meeting  ;  to  M.  Hruguierc  Couven.  I  am  truly 
a  debtor  to  Mr.  Faithful,  of  the  Seamen's  Rest,  for  his  help  at  the  meetings,  and 
to  his  wife  for  genial  hospitality,  and  lastly  to  my  some  time  colleague,  Pastor 
Martin,  of  Cannes,  who,  when  he  arrived,  threw  his  arms  around  my  neck  and 
kissed  me  as  if  I  were  a  returned  prodigal.  He  is  of  one  heart  and  mind  with 
me  in  the  work. 

There  are  two  special  features  in  this  part  of  the  McAll  Mission.  One  is 
La  Societe  de  la  Croix  Bleue,  a  gospel  temperance  society,  on  which  M.  Lenoir 
has  bestowed  much  labor  and  given  it  a  large  place  in  his  heart.  On  the  blue 
shutters  of  the  Hall  Quai  du  Port  is  written  in  white  letters:  "  Meetings  Sun- 
day, two  o'clock,  to  reform  drunkards — {Le  relivemcnt  des  buvenrs).  There 
are  thirty-three  bars  on  the  quai  to  make  drunkards  and  one  place  to  jaw  them. 
The  society  consists  of  sixty  full  members.  A  goodly  number  are  Christian 
women  who  have  become  members  to  save  others.  Some  have  been  raised  from 
the  lowest  depths  of  degradation,  and  are  now  honored  and  honorable  members 
of  society.  I  should  like  to  send  you  some  of  their  testimonies,  in  which  the 
comic  and  tragic  are  strangely  blended,  but  I  must  not  lengthen  out  this  long 
report. 

The  law  forbids  open-air  meetings,  but  M.  Lenoir  has  found  a  way  to  hold 
them,  with  law  officers  present.  It  is  to  hold  an  open-air  school  in  the  Grand 
Salon,  Villette.  It  was  Thursday  morning  when,  with  a  long  staff  in  hand,  a 
roll  of  American  pictures,  pasted  on  cloth,  and  a  bundle  of  pictorial  cards  to 
give  the  children,  he  called  for  me  to  help  him  to  hold 

A   DRAWING-ROOM  MEETING 

at  "  Le  Grand  Salon."  We  took  the  steam  tr'am,  and  stopped  before  a  narrow, 
dirty  court,  which  opened  on  a  series  of  narrow  alleys.  In  the  center  was  an 
open  gutter,  the  only  drainage,  and  on  each  side  small,  one-story  houses,  called 
"  cabanons,"  and  let  out  at  two  dollars  a  month.  These  are  subdivided  in  some 
cases  and  sublet.  They  are  occupied  by  the  poor,  the  dirty,  large  families,  or 
drunkards,  and  here  in  this  gutter  M.  Lenoir  has  picked  up  precious  gems — his 
crown  of  rejoicing.  As  we  entered  "  the  drawing-room  "  the  first  thing  we  saw 
was  an  open-air  shop,  with  women  buying  vegetables.  The  children  flocked 
around,  and  having  found  a  shady  spot,  the  picture  was  hoisted  on  the  staff, 
and  we  sang  as  street  singers  to  call  the  people  to  church  !  The  inner  group 
was  of  children,  and  as  water  does  not  exist  in  this  rabbit  warren  they  were 
dirty.  The  women  formed  the  outer  circle  and  kept  order.  A  few  men  stood 
afar  off  to  listen.    I  held  the  banner  while  M.  Lenoir  gave  the  "  International 
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Lesson."  Then  he  took  the  staff  while  I  spoke  to  adults.  The  youngsters  were 
arranged  in  order  against  the  wall,  and  received  a  pictorial  card,  and  tracts 
were  given  to  the  adults,  and  this  was  repeated  three  times  in  different  places. 
Two  hundred  persons,  of  whom  sixty  were  adults,  heard  the  glad  tidings. 

1  returned  twice  to  the  Grand  Salon,  one  morning  with  M.  Couven,  and 
the  narrow  street  was  blocked  with  attentive  hearers  ;  the  other  occasion  was  one 
evening  to  hold  an  out-door  meeting  by  moonlight.  The  sky  was  threatening, 
and  the  mistral  blowing,  so  we  went  into  a  huge  kitchen,  and  the  street  and  room 
were  packed.  It  was  like  a  Turkish  bath.  I  was  bathed  in  perspiration.  My 
lay  helpers  could  not  stand  the  oppressive  heat ;  but  we  had  a  grand  meeting, 
making  the  Salon  resound  with  praise  to  God.  Here  ought  to  be  a  Mission 
room.  The  ground  is  cheap.  A  moveable  iron  room  would  be  a  boon,  as  the 
cabanons  are  too  small  and  unhealthy.  From  the  Salon  and  the  Enclos  Bonne- 
foy  the  Mission  has  gathered  fine  fruit. 

This  reminds  me  of  what  Pastor  Houser  said  to  me  :  "If  all  the  fruit  of 
the  Mission  could  be  gathered  in  one  place  they  would  make  a  famous  bunchy 


"  LE  SIGNAL." 

Sometimes  an  American  who  has  been  abroad  feels  a  desire  to  subscribe 
for  a  French  daily  paper,  in  order  to  keep  more  closely  in  touch  with  French 
interests.  Should  any  such  be  found  among  the  members  of  the  McAll  Asso- 
ciation, we  would  advise  them  to  subscribe  to  the  new  French  religious  daily, 
Le  Signal.  Its  editor,  M.  Reveillaud,  has  lately  been  to  this  country,  trying  to 
raise  funds  to  put  it  on  a  completely  self  supporting  basis,  and  he  is  soon  to 
be  followed  by  M.  A.  de  Rougemont,  his  colleague,  who  is  well  known  in  our 
mission  for  his  labors  among  the  soldiers.  Concerning  M.  Reveillaud  we  read 
as  follows  in  the  New  York  Evangelist. 

"  Some  fifteen  years  ago  a  young  Frenchman,  a  devoted  patriot,  a  Roman 
Catholic  by  birth  and  training,  issued  a  remarkable  pamphlet,  urging  all  true 
patriots  of  his  nation  to  ally  themselves  with  Protestantism.  Not  that  he  was 
a  convert  to  that  faith — far  from  it.  He  had  drifted  away  from  the  Church  of 
Rome,  but  he  saw  nothing  in  the  dogmas  of  Protestantism  which  allured  him. 
But  he  did  see  in  it  that  spirit  of  freedom,  of  liberality,  of  progress,  he  did  see 
in  it  that  loyalty  to  an  ideal  which  tallied,  feature  by  feature,  with  his  own 
ideal  of  patriotism,  his  own  thought  of  what  France  needed.  It  was,  as  he  said 
in  his  pamphlet,  '  not  an  act  of  faith,  but  an  act  of  good  faith,'  by  which  he 
urged  all  freethinking  Frenchmen,  those  not  bound  by  conviction  to  the  Church 
of  Rome,  to  ally  themselves  openly  with  Protestants. 
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"  But  such  a  man  as  he  could  not  remain  long  a  mere  nominal  Protestant. 
God  had  an  important  religious  as  well  as  political  work  for  him  to  do,  and  by 
such  means  as  He  does  not  often  employ,  by  an  experience  which  had  a  certain 
likeness  to  the  remarkable  experience  of  Colonel  Gardiner — of  whom,  assuredly, 
Eugene  Reveillaud  had  never  heard — he  was  brought  suddenly  with  full  convic- 
tion and  joyful  self-devotion  to  take  Jesus  Christ  for  his  Master.  Without  a 
day's  delay  he  openly  avowed  his  full  belief  in  the  Gospel,  and  from  that  day 
his  whole  life  has  been  given  to  the  religious  elevation  of  the  people  of  France. 
Before  his  conversion  a  brilliant  leader-writer  in  the  political  papers,  he  has 
since  given  himself  to  religious  journalism,  and  is  now  engaged  in  the  brave 
attempt  to  give  to  France  a  daily  newspaper  of  an  outspoken  Christian  char- 
acter. 

"  It  says  very  much  for  the  McAll  Mission  that  a  man  like  M.  Reveillaud 
should  be  actively  engaged  in  its  work.  He  has  for  years  been  a  member  of 
the  Board  of  Direction,  and  much  of  his  time  is  given  to  evangelizing  tours, 
when  he  speaks  in  McAll  stations.  It  was  he  who  opened  the  first  meeting 
of  the  remarkable  '  boat  work  '  in  Meaux — that  city  of  old  Huguenot  confes- 
sion.   The  mission  has  no  more  faithful,  no  more  convinced  worker,  than  he." 

Though  M.  Reveillaud  came  to  this  country  simply  to  promote  the 
interests  of  his  newspaper,  remaining  here  only  about  a  month,  he  kindly  con- 
sented, as  often  as  possible,  to  speak  for  the  McAll  Mission.  This  was,  of 
course,  not  often  ;  but  whenever  he  spoke  he  convinced  his  hearers  of  the 
breadth  of  the  Mission  work,  and  that  the  field  of  its  effort  has  been,  in  the 
providence  of  God,  marvellously  prepared  to  receive  the  Gospel. 

Le  Signal,  it  should  be  observed,  is  not  a  religious  paper  in  the  ordinary 
sense  of  the  word  :  it  is  a  newspaper  conducted  on  religious  principles,  admit- 
ting religious  news  as  of  equal  interest  with  other  news  and  excluding  all  those 
features  of  journalism  which  make  a  newspaper  unsuitable  for  family  reading. 
The  papers  of  this  country  have  far  too  much  of  such  matter,  and  the  French 
newspapers,  though  not  sinning  so  much  as  our  own  in  disgusting  details  of 
vice  and  crime,  have  yet  a  tone  of  immorality  more  insidious  and,  therefore, 
perhaps,  more  harmful.  In  all  these  respects  Le  Signal  is  an  object  lesson  which 
our  own  country  needs  as  much  as  France,  and  it  will  be  much  to  be  regretted 
if  this  experiment  is  allowed  to  fail  for  want  of  patronage.  There  is  no  better 
way  of  keeping  up  a  foreign  language  than  by  reading  a  newspaper  in  that  lan- 
guage, and  in  Le  Signal  we  have  a  paper  which  we  can  read  without  doing  vio- 
lence to  our  moral  sense.  As  Le  Signal  gives  especial  prominence  to  news  of 
the  McAll  Mission,  it  has  an  especial  interest  for  its  friends. 
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AROUND  BARBEZIEUX. 
[From  a  Letter  from  Miss  Burgess,  Secretary  to  the  Foreign  Aid  Society.] 

The  districts  around  Barbezieux,  evangelized  by  Pasteur  Duproix,  have 
been  diligently  visited  during  the  recent  fine  weather.  At  Le  Fatre  the  work 
began  some  twelve  years  ago,  and  originated  in  the  refusal  of  the  priest  to  per- 
mit a  certain  youth,  whom  he  had  heard  singing  a  popular  ditty  against 
priests  in  general,  to  stand  sponsor  at  the  baptism  of  a  child.  The  villagers, 
who  knew  the  character  of  the  young  man  and  that  the  singing  had  no  malicious 
intent,  resented  this  interference  and  sent  for  the  Protestant  pastor,  who  subse- 
quently held  meetings  in  the  village.  A  small  church  was  soon  built,  and  is 
regularly  attended  on  Sunday  by  the  scattered  inhabitants  who  come  from  many 
miles  around.  These  villages,  which  were  some  years  ago  entirely  Roman,  are 
scattered  far  and  wide  over  the  country,  which  it  may  be  here  remarked  is  very 
lovely.  The  distances  are  very  great,  but  Mr.  Duproix  has  overcome  them, 
though  his  health  has  nearly  broken  down  in  his  efforts  to  reach  the  people. 
At  Baignes,  Guimps  and  other  places  the  Gospel  light  is  spreading,  and  at  St. 
Maigrin  there  is  a  beautiful  little  church,  which  was  very  well  attended  at  the 
Sunday  evening  service.  We  found  it  difficult  to  see  as  many  of  the  people  as 
we  could  wish,  for  they  were  nearly  all  in  the  fields,  but  we  sought  them  far  and 
wide  and  chatted  for  awhile  in  the  potato  field,  or  wherever  they  happened  to 
be.  We  arrived  here  only  yesterday,  St.  Aubin  de  Blaye  near  Bordeaux,  and 
look  forward  to  much  that  will  interest  us.  Rouen  was  our  first  halting  place, 
where  the  eloquent  labours  of  Pasteur  Bianguis,  of  the  Eglise  Reformee,  are  well 
known.  The  services  are  held  in  the  splene'id  church  of  St.  Eloi,  one  of  the 
superfluous  Roman  churches  handed  over  by  Napoleon  to  the  Protestants.  Yet 
with  all  its  solemn  magnificence  and  severe  piety  the  transition  in  the  afternoon 
to  a  tiny  Sunday-school  of  small  French  children,  held  in  a  private  house,  and 
presided  over  by  a  modern  Phoebe,  was  refreshing.  The  answers  of  the  little 
ones  to  the  questions  on  the  passage  of  the  Red  Sea  were  were  most  intelligent. 

Close  by  this  small  oasis  rise  the  pompous  walls,  eighteen  feet  high,  of  a  new 
Carmelite  convent  built  at  the  cost  of  upwards  of  180,000  francs  to  accommo- 
date only  twenty-four  ladies  of  high  birth  devoted  to  "  l'adoration  perpetuelle. " 
They  never  leave,  or  will  leave  the  convent,  and  are  permitted  no  occupation 
whatever  except  the  preparation  of  sacred  wafers  for  the  sacrament.  We  could 
only  draw  a  long  breath  of  relief  and  silently,  while  p.-aying  for  these  incarcer- 
ated victims,  thank  God  as  we  glanced  upward  at  the  blue  canopy  above  us, 
and  the  trees  waving  in  the  summer  breeze,  then  inwardly  resolve  to  do  all  that 
in  us  lies  to  proclaim  deliverance  to  the  captive  from  the  bondage  of  sin  and 
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superstition  to  the  liberty  wherewith  Christ  makes  his  people  free.  A  two-nights 
halt  at  Limoges  lias  not  been  time  wasted.  Here  amidst  a  working  population 
of  11,200  the  McAU  Mission  is  the  only  gleam  of  Gospel  light.  We  inspected 
the  fine  Cathedral,  and  heard  vespers  at  a  respectful  distance,  chanted  in  som- 
nolent Gregorian  tones.  There  were  four  officiating  priests,  but  the  worshippers 
numbered  two  persons,  the  aisles  being  perambulated  by  a  few  tourists  and 
sight-seers.  At  the  National  Protestant  church  the  Sunday  congregations  aver- 
age twenty,  while  in  the  cheerful  brightly-crimsoned  little  hall  of  the  "Mission 
Populaire"  known  as  the  McAll  Mission,  some  fifty  or  sixty  persons  of  the 
"ouvrier"  class  assembled,  notwithstanding  the  miserably  wet  evening.  The 
Evangelist,  M.  Boyer,  spoke  simply  and  lovingly  to  them  and  hymns  were  sung 
with  fervor.  An  English  lady  present  was  permitted  to  address  a  few  words 
from  St.  John  8:32. 

From  Limoges  to  Charente  is  an  easy  railway  journey  of  a  few  hours. 
Here  we  were  received  with  apostolic  hospitality  by  the  Evangelist  and  his 
wife,  and  greatly  interested  in  what  we  have  seen.  The  village  is  pretty, 
nestling  among  the  green  trees  and  fields,  and  is  watered  by  the  river  Bonniere. 
Cottage  meetings  and  extemporaneous  meetings  are  some  of  the  means  employed 
for  evangelizing  the  villagers.  Yesterday  at  some  two  and  a  half  miles  distance 
we  found  one  or  two  families  who  speedily  gathered  themselves  together  and 
we  had  prayer  and  praise,  one  young  man  offering  a  most  touching  prayer, 
worded  in  language  inspired  by  advanced  Christian  experience.  The  old  grand- 
mother of  eighty-three  appeared  somewhat  amused  by  the  invasion  of  foreign 
visitors,  but  she  responded  with  evident  piety  when  questioned  on  spiritual 
things  by  her  pastor,  and  expressed  herself  somewhat  in  the  words  of  St.  Paul  : 
"For  me  to  live  is  Christ,  to  die  is  gain." 

The  evangelizing  staff  in  this  humble  village  represents  two  nationalities 
and  several  "schools  of  thought."  First  the  Evangelist  and  his  young  wife, 
both  earnest  and  devoted  ;  an  English  gentleman  and  two  English  ladies,  and 
two  young  ex-priests  sent  here  by  Prof.  Bertrand  to  get  better  acquainted  with 
Protestant  doctrines  and  practical  methods  of  work.  One  of  these  was  a  Jesuit, 
but  no  trace  of  the  order  is  apparent  in  him.  Timid  and  silent  he  certainly  is, 
but  his  sincere  piety  and  desire  to  serve  Christ  seem  undoubted.  He  is  pursu- 
ing his  studies  in  Paris,  where  he  returns  after  the  holidays.  The  other  young 
priest  hails  from  Algeria,  where  he  belonged  to  a  monastery  of  the  Trappist 
order.  These  monks  take  vows  of  silence,  and  are  never  allowed  to  speak,  and 
scourge  themselves  with  small  cords.  From  what  he  tells  us  they  support  them- 
selves by  the  sale  of  their  wine,  which  is  very  superior.  This  young  Trappist 
interests  us  much.    It  seems  to  him  a  pleasure  to  chat  away  like  other  mortals 
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and  in  more  serious  moments  we  hope  his  spiritual  life  is  deepening.  He  has 
just  been  sent  many  miles  away  to  conduct  the  Protestant  service  of  to-morrow, 
Sunday.    He  joins  heartily  with  us  in  singing  Sankey's  hymns. 

The  Sunday  services  here  have  been  full  of  interest.  At  the  administration 
of  the  sacrament  a  touching  incident  took  place.  After  prayer  and  praise  and 
exhortation  from  several  members  of  the  church,  the  young  ex-Jesuit  above  refer- 
red to  was  requested  to  say  a  few  words,  which  he  did  with  much  simplicity  and 
diffidence,  referring  to  the  misery  he  endured  when  held  captive  by  the  dead  rites 
of  the  Roman  church  as  useless  for  food  to  the  soul  as  dead  bones  would  be 
for  the  body.  He  then,  for  the  first  time  in  a  Protestant  church,  partook  of 
the  Communion,  and  the  hearty  brotherly  feeling  which  welcomed  him  to 
church  membership  was  manifested  in  the  fervent  "  Aniens  "  all  around  us. 
The  public  worship  followed,  and  the  little  church  was  fairly  well  filled,  the 
men  in  their  blue  blouses  and  the  women  in  their  primitive  white  caps  suggest- 
ive of  the  early  Puritans.  The  Evangelist  is  most  earnest  here.  He  was,  not  so 
long  ago,  a  non-commissioned  officer  in  the  army,  and  the  history  of  his  con- 
version is  remarkable.  The  evangelistic  meeting  in  the  evening  was  interesting, 
and  at  the  conclusion  of  the  service  we  adjourned  to  the  room  of  the  Y.  M.  C. 
A.  to  partake  of  tea  and  refreshments  at  the  invitation  of  members.  Some  of 
the  young  men  impressed  us  very  favorably,  one  especially,  whose  recitation  of 
a  poem  by  Theodore  Monod  was  warmly  applauded.  A  spirit  of  deep  piety 
pervaded  his  whole  countenance  and  bearing.  The  tea  serving  was  a  long 
ceremony.  The  Evangelist,  M.  Lacure,  lighted  the  wood  fire,  which  soon 
blazed  up,  and  the  cauldron,  rather  suggestive  of  Macbeth's  witches,  was  hung 
over  it  for  the  water  to  boil.  This  was  a  long  business,  and  an  English  friend 
proposed  hymns,  which  were  heartily  sung.  The  room  was  crowded  to  suffo- 
cation, but  there  was  no  mistake  about  the  enjoyment  of  the  people.  The 
table  was  adorned  with  fresh  field  flowers,  brought  in  by  our  Jesuit  brother 
especially  for  the  occasion.  We  were  loth  to  say  "  good-bye  "  to  these  good 
hearty  souls  but  the  "  journeyings  oft  "  obliged  us  to  go  forward  to  Barbezieux. 


"  LE  JOUR  DES  MORTS." 

In  Paris,  October  went  out  in  perfect  glory.  After  three  weeks  of  cold, 
wet  and  blustering  weather  the  cloudless  blue  sky  and  wealth  of  golden  sun- 
shine of  its  last  day  made  it  ideal.  The  next,  which  was  "All  Saints',"  the 
day  of  the  dead,  was  scarcely  less  beautiful.  The  soft  gray  haze  which  blurred 
every  distant  outline  as  if  seen  through  tears,  seemed  strangely  in  accord  with 
the  sentiment  and  consecration  of  the  day.  The  streets  of  Paris  were  more 
Sunday-like  than  on  the  blessed  day  itself.    A  large  proportion  of  the  great 
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multitude  was  laden  with  bouquets,  wreaths  and  floral  designs  as  if  the  dominant 
thought  of  every  one  was  of  those  who  have  passed  into  the  silent  land. 

A  beautiful  custom  prevails  here,  which  has  an  accentuated  and  pathetic 
interest  because  of  its  universal  observance  by  rich  and  poor — that  of  breathing 
aprayerover  and  placing  flowers  upon  the  last  resting  places  of  those  "  loved 
long  since  and  lost  awhile." 

The  cemetery  at  Passy  had  a  peculiar  and  personal  interest  to  us,  for  within 
its  small  enclosure,  as  secluded  and  quiet  as  if  miles  away  rather  than  within 
the  heart  of  the  great  throbbing  city,  lie  temporarily  all  that  was  mortal  of  the 
revered  founder  of  the  McAll  Mission  to  France. 

As  we  had  stood  beside  the  grave  with  Mrs.  McAll,  last  July,  we  knew  the 
location  well.  Otherwise  it  would  have  been  difficult  to  find  it.  French 
cemeteries,  in  the  absence  of  green  sward,  the  almost  entirely  graveled  surface, 
the  vaulted  graves,  close  together,  covered  with  heavy  slabs  and  often  by  little 
chapels,  have  none  of  the  serene  rural  beauty  which  is  such  a  marked  character- 
istic of  those  in  our  own  land.  Ill  advisedly,  Dr.  McAll  was  laid  in  the  vaulted 
grave,  made  literally  by  him  for  his  beloved  "confrere,"  the  Rev.  Theophilus 
Dods,  whose  tragic  and  untimely  death  threw  such  a  shadow  of  sadness  over  the 
work.  At  the  head  rises  a  tall,  thick,  massive,  monumental  block  of  granite, 
while  the  whole  grave  is  covered  by  a  heavy  bevelled  slab  of  the  same  material. 
Upon  the  first  is  a  long  inscription,  leaving  room  only  for  a  brief  one  of  Mrs. 
Dods.  The  second  is  so  completely  covered  with  several  Scripture  texts  that 
there  is  no  place  to  record  even  the  name,  which  being  so  prominent  in  the  later 
religious  history  of  France,  should  be  perpetuated,  that  he  being  dead  may 
continually  speak.  So  the  precious  dust  is  to  be  removed,  and  Mrs.  McAll  is 
having  at  her  own  expense  a  cross  of  dark  stone  prepared,  to  be  inscribed  in 
French  with  those  tender  and  sublime  words  Dr.  McAll  was  always  so  glad  to 
bnng  to  this  people  :  "  Come  unto  Me,  all  ye  that  are  weary,  and  I  will  give 
you  rest." 

Upon  the  slab  which  must  cover  the  grave  (always  made  like  a  single  vault) 
are  to  be  laid  three  bronze  wreaths  ;  one  to  be  contributed  by  the  French,  one 
by  the  English,  and  one  by  the  American  friends.  Can  anything  tell  more 
eloquently  of  the  love  which  actuates  the  English  and  American  efforts  and 
gifts?  We  passed  through  an  avenue  of  flower  booths,  with  exquisite  blossoms, 
piled  like  great  snowdrifts  upon  either  side  as  we  approached  the  entrance.  In 
a  few  moments  we  stood  by  the  place  where  they  have  laid  him.  Many  of  the 
tributes  contributed  at  the  time  of  burial,  lay  in  a  heap  upon  the  slab. 

The  French  have  a  way  of  making  huge  wreaths  of  black  and  purple  beads, 
which,  unfortunately  (for  intrinsically  they  possess  no  beauty),  last  literally 
forever.    But  these  inscribed  "  Lyons,"  "  Sabe  Rivoli,  New  York,"  "Mont- 
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real,"  "  Young  Christians  of  Salle  Rivoli,"  "  Salle  des  Dames,"  etc.,  etc.,  tell 
a  sweet  and  tender  story  which  quite  obscures  the  tasteless  fabrics.  Against  the 
headstone  hung  two  huge  wreaths  of  roses  and  chrysanthemums,  but  whether 
placed  there  "  in  memoriam  "  of  Dr.  Dods  or  Dr.  McAll  we  know  not.  It  was 
a  privilege  to  place  a  remembrance  of  the  gentle  St.  John  of  Foreign  Missions 
with  those  already  long  there.  What  a  beautiful  scene  it  was  !  No  heart  which 
has  been  again  and  again  sore  wounded  by  sorrow  could  look  upon  it 
without  emotions,  sympathetic  and  tender.  Everywhere  the  beautifully  covered 
graves  and — so  often  as  to  seem  the  rule — some  motionless  figure  kneeling  at  the 
sepulchre.  One  felt  like  kneeling  beside  the  resting  place  of  these  two  beloved 
disciples,  not,  however,  to  pray  for  the  repose  of  their  souls  as  the  custom  is, 
but  to  ask  that  something  of  their  Christlike  sympathy  and  spirit,  something  of 
their  genuine  and  entire  consecration  might  come  to  us.  In  the  afternoon  we 
went  to  "  Pere  la  Chaise."  As  we  stood  upon  the  heights  and  looked  down 
the  exquisite  turf-covered  vista  of  the  open  space  before  the  principal  entrance 
and  saw  the  thousands  of  flower-laden  people,-  we  could  think  of  nothing 
but  that  great  multitude  that  no  man  could  number,  or  of  the  tribes  coming  up, 
as  of  old,  to  Jerusalem. 

The  workers  of  the  McAll  Mission,  as  usual,  in  little  companies  repaired  to 
to  the  various  cemeteries  and  distributed  tracts  and  leaflets,  and  near  one  a  hall 
was  opened  and  continuous  services  were  held  all  day. 

The  next  afternoon,  at  the  workers'  meeting,  informal  reports  were  made 
to  the  effect  that  the  reading  matter  was  readily  accepted,  none  being  torn 
up  before  their  faces,  as  in  other  years,  and  many  came  up  and  asked  for  the 
leaflets.  Was  it  not  following  in  the  Master's  footsteps  to  tell  in  this  way  to 
hearts  tender  with  memories  of  the  departed  :  "  Thy  brother  shall  live  again  "? 

From  the  solemn  heights  we  looked  towards  the  greater  field  of  the  Mission 
— beautiful,  brilliant  Paris,  with  its  domes  and  towers,  phantomlike,  in  the  soft 
gray  haze.  The 

"  Sweet  sad  day  in  autumn  time  " 
was  ended  ;  the  shadows  of  the  night  were  gathering  rapidly  over  the  faces  of 
the  myriad  of  white  chrysanthemums,  which,  lying  upon  thousands  of  graves, 
told  so  silently  and  eloquently  that 

"  In  our  hearts  they  perish  not." 
It  was  all  so  weird  and  suggestive  that  it  would  scarcely  have  seemed  strange 
had  we  heard  an  audible  voice  in  the  air,  as  already  in  our  hearts,  proclaiming  : 
"  Behold,  I  tell  you  a  mystery  ;  we  shall  all  be  changed  in  a  moment.  "  (t  j 
am  the  Resurrection  and  the  Life.  He  that  believeth  on  Me,  though  he  were 
dead,  yet  shall  he  live  !"  W.  B.  L. 

Paris,  1894. 


From  a  Mission  Sunday  School  (<>  its  American  Correspondent. 
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FROM  A  MISSION  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  TO  ITS  AMERICAN 
CORRESPONDENT. 

Dear  Friends  : 

The  school  at  Alfortville,  of  which  I  write  you,  is  at  some  distance 
from  Paris,  in  a  part  of  the  country  not  at  all  agreeable.  There  are  large 
factories  in  the  neighborhood,  and  the  country  is  very  desolate.  In  winter,  or 
whenever  it  rains,  it  is  very  difficult  to  find  a  dry  spot  for  one's  foot.  You 
may  judge,  then,  what  the  children  are  like.  In  summer  they  go  barefooted 
and  in  winter  also,  even  when  it  is  very  cold  ;  but  they  do  not  seem  to  mind  it 
in  the  least.  The  school  is  situated  quite  near  the  boat-landing,  and  when  I 
arrive  it  is  very  seldom  that  I  do  not  see  at  least  a  dozen  of  these  ragged  chil- 
dren, who,  while  waiting  for  me,  are  practicing  gymnastics  on  the  railing  that 
separates  them  from  the  wharf.  As  soon  as  they  discover  me,  they  begin  to 
shout  as  loudly  as  possible,  "  Here  is  the  teacher,"  and  then  they  make  a  rush 
towards  me  ;  thus  I  make  a  triumphal  entry  into  the  country.  I  confess  that 
this  embarrassed  me  at  first,  but  I  am  accustomed  to  it  now,  and  I  should  not 
like  to  spoil  their  pleasure  by  forbidding  them  to  come  to  meet  me.  Our 
school-room  is  not  large,  holding  scarcely  one  hundred  children,  but  I  have 
never  had  that  number  ;  so  far  the  largest  attendance  has  been  seventy-four, 
and  the  smallest  fourteen  :  the  average  is  thirty-nine.  The  noise  that  they 
make  at  the  door  before  it  is  opened  is  incredible,  but  afterwards  they  enter, 
quietly  enough.  The  commencement  is  always  difficult  ;  it  is  necessary  first 
to  seat  them  properly,  for  they  show  an  insane  desire  to  place  themselves  two 
on  one  chair.  Then  one  must  look  out  for  friendships,  and  have  the  hard- 
hearted courage  to  separate  the  inseparable.  Finally,  when  each  one  has  a 
chair  and  a  hymn-book,  I  make  them  sing  until  they  are  well  tired.  This  is 
hard  to  do,  the  boys  having  dreadful  voices,  and  I  am  very  often  obliged  to 
interrupt  the  singing,  for  they  literally  howl.  However,  when  they  wish  to 
take  the  trouble,  which  they  do  sometimes,  they  can  sing  quite  nicely.  After 
the  singing  comes  the  reciting  of  the  verses,  and  then  the  "story,"  as  they 
call  it,  and  this  is  fhe  best  part  of  the  hour,  for  if  the  lesson  is  interesting,  and 
there  is  not  too  much  "sermon,"  they  listen  with  all  their  ears  and  eyes. 
Nothing  gives  me  more  pleasure  than  to  see  all  the  eyes  fixed  on  me  in  order 
to  hear  better.  It  is  very  seldom  that  I  have  to  stop  and  put  some  bad  boy 
out  of  the  room  during  the  lesson.  A  great  attraction  for  them  and  a  great 
help  to  me  are  the  American  pictures.  How  pleased  they  are  when  they  see 
me  hang  up  the  large  card  !  "  Oh's  "  and  "  Ah's  "  succeed  each  other  with 
rapidity  when  the  picture  appears.    These  children  are  most  ignorant  ;  they 
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know  absolutely  nothing  of  Jesus  or  of  God  ;  they  never  speak  of  Him  except 
to  blaspheme  or  to  mock  at  Him  ;  arid  as  for  the  Bible  scenes,  when  one  tries  to 
explain  them,  it  is  very  hard  to  make  them  understand.  Thus  the  picture, 
while  it  gives  them  pleasure,  helps  them  also  to  understand  and  remember. 
The  close  of  the  school  is  very  lively,  but  the  children  always  listen  to  the 
prayer  :  if  they  do  not  join  in  it,  they  at  least  keep  silence,  and  that  is  a  great 
deal  for  them.  As  to  the  fruits  of  this  work  I  know  little.  There  are  some 
boys  who  came  at  first  only  to  make  a  noise,  but  who  are  now  quiet  and  recite 
their  verses  nicely.  There  are  some  welj-behaved  little  girls,  too  ;  but  I  have 
twice  as  many  boys  as  girls,  and  therefore  it  is  with  the  boys  that  I  notice  the 
most  progress.  Time  presses  and  I  must  close,  but  if  what  I  have  told  you  of 
these  little  ones  has  been  able  to  interest  you  and  to  lead  you  to  think  of  and 
pray  for  us,  I  shall  be  thankful,  and  will  bless  the  Lord  for  it.  Accept,  dear 
friends,  the  respectful  salutations  of  yours  very  sincerely  in  the  Lord, 

Louise  Raymond. 

P.  S. — Mile.  Raymond  is  a  young  lady  of  not  quite  eighteen,  my  own  pri- 
vate secretary.  She  is  a  very  earnest  Christian,  secretary  of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A. 
connected  with  my  church,  and  a  born  teacher.  She  has  taught  herself  to  play 
on  the  harmonium  in  order  to  be  more  useful  in  the  Mission  school  and  is  now 
learning  the  violin  for  the  same  reason.  If  your  children  would  like  to  see  her 
picture,  I  shall  try  to  get  you  one. 

Charles  E.  Greig,  Director. 


CONVERTED  PRIESTS. 
Among  the  fifty  thousand  or  more  priests  in  France  there  are  many  whose 
hold  upon  Romanism  has  been  greatly  relaxed.  Very  many  priests  are  ignorant. 
They  have  been  taught  the  routine  of  their  service  which  they  perform  with 
more  or  less  sincerity.  Little  by  little,  through  contact  with  the  people,  or 
by  reflection,  their  confidence  in  their  forms  and  ceremonies  is  shaken.  Now 
and  then  certain  courageous  ones  follow  their  inquiries  and  their  consciences, 
and  are  found  in  the  McAll  Mission  halls  intently  listening,  and  every  now 
and  then  we  hear  that  some  French  priest  has  left  Rome  and  has  avowed  him- 
self a  Protestant. 

Some  extracts  from  the  experience  of  a  converted  exq)riest  will  illustrate 
the  difficulties  to  be  overcome  in  the  attitude  of  the  Roman  Catholic  mind 
before  it  can  come  to  such  an  avowal. 

"  This,"  says  one,  "  is  what  my  masters  and  my  reading  had  taught  me  ; 
that  Luther  in  Germany  and  Calvin  in  France,  and  Henry  the  Eighth  in 
England,  in  the  sixteenth  century  threw  aside  the  Catholic  faith  as  being  too 
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severe  and  difficult  to  practice,  and  put  in  its  place  a  false  religion  whi<  h 
would  allow  men  their  passions  and  their  vices. 

"  It  is  a  famous  argument  against  Protestantism  that  it  dates  from  the 
sixteenth  century.  '  Protestantism  is  new  ;  therefore  it  is  false.'  '  How  could 
Christ  have  waited  for  Luther  and  Calvin  to  establish  a  new  religion?'  The 
clerical  education  trains  the  mind  in  such  a  deplorable  manner  that  it  is  very 
hard  to  throw  off  the  habit  of  authority  and  to  think  for  one's  self.  In  the 
confessional,  people  constantly  confessed  to  me  the  eating  of  meat  on  certain 
forbidden  days  as  their  greatest  sin.  Thinking  upon  this — while  still  believing 
in  the  authority  of  the  Church — I  said  to  myself,  '  Can  this  be  right  ?  '  Men 
hesitate  to  pronounce  the  death  penalty,  but  the  Church  speaks  in  the  name  of 
God,  and  does  not  hesitate  to  inflict  the  penalty  of  death  to  the  soul  of  one 
who  does  not  obey  her  as  to  the  question  of  food  on  certain  days.  And  then 
I  remembered  that  an  act  might  be  allowed  in  the  diocese  of  Lyons  and  be  a 
deadly  sin  in  the  diocese  of  Grenoble.  Such  thoughts  disturbed  me.  I  was 
reasoning,  and  the  first  demand  made  of  me  as  a  priest  was  the  abdication  of 
reason. 

"At  last  light  came,  and  after  many  a  struggle  I  said,  I  will  become  a 
Protestant.  I,  a  Protestant?  I,  a  priest,  become  a  Protestant!  What  a 
shame  !  You  know  the  prejudice  in  France  against  Protestants.  To  renounce 
the  priesthood  brings  trouble  enough,  but  to  become  a  Protestant  is  a  disgrace. 
I  had  become  convinced,  but  I  could  not  change.  The  thought  was  too  pain- 
ful for  me.  Nevertheless  conscience  would  not  allow  me  to  remain  where  I  was. ' ' 

He  details  the  almost  insurmountable  obstacles  and  oppositions  which  he 
met,  and  the  desertions  of  friends,  adding  :  "  Since  then  I  have  sometimes 
been  sad,  remembering  the  past,  but  I  have  never  had  a  minute  of  regret. 
Light  has  shone  on  my  path,  and  peace  has  dwelt  in  my  heart." 

1  also  translate  an  extract  from  a  letter  written  by  a  young  ex-Jesuit,  as 
an  illustration  of  the  attitude  of  mind  we  sometimes  meet  in  our  mission. 

"  Thou  O  Lord  hast  brought  me  out  of  Egypt  and  the  house  of  bondage, 
and  Thou  hast  in  infinite  mercy  delivered  me  from  the  darkness  of  superstition 
to  the  bright  light  of  the  gospel  :  and  for  this  I  thank  thee.  Trusting  in  my 
good  works  and  thinking  of  my  own  merits  I  was  absolutely  ignorant  of  what 
it  is  to  be  saved  by  faith  in  Jesus  Christ.  For  we  are  saved  by  grace  through 
faith,  and  that  not  of  ourselves,  it  is  the  gift  of  God.  The  voice  of  man  no 
longer  compels  me.  My  ear  is  attentive  to  God  alone.  I  quench  my  thirst  at 
the  fountain  spring  of  eternal  life." 

These  are  examples  of  many  earnest  inquirers  whom  God  is  leading  and 
who  are  following  His  leading  out  of  darkness  into  light. 
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Prof.  Bertrand — who  will  be  well  remembered  in  many  churches  in  the 
United  States — has  organized  a  work  to  help  such  inquirers  on  the  way  from 
their  condition  of  discontent  to  a  more  hopeful  faith.  It  is  a  most  practical 
work  of  evangelization,  for  it  may  raise  up  many  workers  who  will  have  all  the 
more  power  with  their  countrymen  because  of  their  past  experience.  Just  now 
Prof.  Bertrand  is  trying  to  help  an  ex-priest  who  has  written  to  him  saying: 
"I  can  no  longer  remain  a  priest  of  Rome.  I  cannot  be  a  Protestant  Evan- 
gelist or  pastor  because  I  am  not  sufficiently  instructed,  and  besides  I  could 
not  be  tolerant,  I  should  be  unduly  aggressive.    Pity  me." 

This  ex-priest  is  now  supporting  himself  as  a  day  laborer  until  something 
better  can  be  found  for  him  to  do. 

Annie  Beatrice  Beakd. 


THE  MISSION  BOAT. 

Last  summer  the  Bon  Messager  was  on  the  rivers  Aisne  and  Oise,  every- 
where most  enthusiastically  received.  A  Christian  pastor  who  spent  a  few  days 
in  aiding  this  work  writes:  "Two  things  struck  me.  The  first,  that,  con- 
trary to  the  general  experience,  here  were  all  classes  represented,  from  the 
poor  workman  to  the  elegantly  dressed  gentleman  and  lady.  The  majority 
was  composed  of  the  small  tradesman  and  the  well-to-do  workman.  The 
second  fact  was  that  so  large  a  number  quickly  became  regular  attendants. 

"  Public  opinion  seemed  from  the  first  to  be  entirely  favorable  to  the  work 
of  the  Bon  Messager.  Tht  chief  newspaper  spoke  in  the  most  favorable  terms 
of  its  arrival,  which  was  a  good  sign. 

"  It  was  truly  a  pleasure  to  see  the  sustained  attention  of  the  people,  as 
with  open  mouth  they  fixed  their  eyes  on  the  speaker,  and  seemed  to  drink  in 
the  consoling  truths  of  the  Gospel.  It  was  a  joy  to  speak  with  them.  And 
with  what  entrain  they  sang  the  hymns  !  Their  assent  when  one  spoke,  and 
their  emotion  when  one  dwelt  on  the  love  of  God  in  giving  Himself  to  die  for 
His  poor  creatures,  touched  my  heart,  and  I  felt  constrained  and  as  it  were 
electrified  when  addressing  them." 

"  The  divine  seed  seems  to  have  taken  deep  root  in  some  parts,  and  the 
local  pastor  has  been  able  to  follow  it  up  in  some  visits  he  has  made.  I  shall 
never  forget  the  outstretched  hands  and  the  hearty  shakes  given  me  on  the  last 
evening,  the  'au  revoir '  and  '  come  to  see  us  '  from  many.  The  sincere  regret 
manifested  by  so  many  at  the  departure  of  the  boat  assured  one  that  many 
hearts  had  been  touched.  God  grant  that  many  may  find  their  eternal 
salvation." 


Home  Coming. 
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HOME  COMING. 

On  the  nth  of  October  a  fete  was  given  by  the  McAll  Mission  Committee 
to  Mr.  Brown  on  tjhe  occasion  of  his  recommencing  his  work  in  Salle  Rivoli, 
interrupted  by  his  four  months'  campaign  in  Marseilles,  where  his  evangelistic 
labors  were  most  successful. 

The  speaker's  desk  at  Salle  Rivoli  was  decorated  with  sprays  of  a  delicate 
white  aster,  white  lilacs  and  roses  of  various  colors.  M.  Sautter,  the  Honorary 
President  of  the  Mission,  was  in  the  chair,  and,  after  a  hymn  had  been  sung,  he 
he  lead  the  story  of  the  Samaritan  woman  at  the  well.  He  then  spoke  of  the 
different  sorts  of  thirst  from  which  human  hearts  suffer,  saying  that  only  Christ 
can  give  "  the  living  water,  of  which  if  a  man  drink  he  shall  never  thirst." 

M.  Sautter  then  spoke  of  the  gladness  of  the  people  to  welcome  Mr.  Brown, 
saying  :  "  It  is  not  you  alone  who  are  glad.  We,  too,  are  happy  to  have  him 
with  us  again."  He  spoke  also  of  the  fact  that  Mr.  Brown  had  found  thirsty 
souls  at  Marseilles,  and  said  that  as  he  and  Mr.  Brown  returned  to  Paris  they 
found  here  again  thirsty  souls  longing  for  something  higher,  and  he  hoped  that 
through  the  winter  many  in  these  halls  would  be  satisfied. 

M.  Sautter,  in  the  name  of  the  committee,  presented  Mr.  Brown  with  an 
exquisite  bouquet.  Rising  to  acknowledge  the  gift,  Mr.  Brown  looked  down 
upon  285  happy  faces.  He  spoke  of  his  pleasure  at  seeing  so  many  to  welcome 
him  and  at  receiving  so  many  warm  pressures  of  the  hand  as  he  entered  the 
salle.  He  told  a  little  of  his  work  in  Marseilles,  of  the  enthusiasm  and  warmth 
of  feeling  there.  He  said  he  had  been  pitied  because  of  the  great  heat  in  the 
South  during  the  summer,  but,  at  any  rate,  he  had  not  had  the  discomfort  of 
the  rain  in  Paris,  since  he  did  not  see  a  drop  of  rain  for  over  three  months. 

Mr.  Brown  spoke  of  the  devotion  of  M.  Lenoir  at  Marseilles.  He  is  a  son- 
in-law  of  M.  Sautter,  but  was  obliged  to  rest  completely  on  account  of  sickness, 
and  it  was  to  replace  him  for  a  time  that  Mr.  Brown  went  to  the  South. 

M.  Bethune,  who  had  taken  Mr.  Brown's  place  during  his  absence,  spoke 
of  the  large  audience  present  to  welcome  Mr.  Brown,  and  said  that  some  of  these 
people  had  been  coming  for  years.  Many  of  them  remembered  Dr.  McAll, 
and  had  often  heard  the  gospel  preached  by  earnest  speakers.  He  told  them 
that  it  was  not  enough  to  like  to  sing  the  hymns  and  to  hear  about  God,  but 
but  that  they  should  give  their  hearts  to  the  Saviour,  who  died  for  them. 

M.  Soltau,  the  Treasurer  of  the  Mission,  was  present,  as  well  as  a  few  of 
the  lady  workers  in  the  Mission. 

After  the  speaking  a  cup  of  tea  and  a  cake  were  given  to  every  one  in  the 
hall.  After  that  followed  a  little  social  time,  after  which  the  meeting  was  closed 
by  prayer.  E.  L.  Chickering. 
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A  HUMBLE  HELPER. 

Madame  E  ,  a  middle-aged  woman,  was  brought  under  the  sound  of 

the  gospel  at  the  little  hall  of  the  Place  du  Trocadero,  which  was  opened  during 
the  Exhibition  of  1889,  and  where  we  continued  to  hold  meetings  for  some 
two  years.  She  is  unable  to  read  or  write,  and  so  the  following  letter  written 
to  Miss  Coldstream  was  dictated  by  her  to  Mile.  G.  Madame  E.  is  now  living 
in  her  own  country,  having  left  Paris,  and  is  trying  to  spread  the  good  news 
among  her  friends,  often  amid  many  difficulties. 
Dear  Miss  Coldstream  : 

I  was  indeed  glad  to  get  your  kind  letter  ;  it  did  me  real  good,  and 
if  only  I  could  write  myself,  you  would  often  hear  from  me,  for  I  greatly  desire 
to  tell  you  all  I  feel  and  all  that  happens  here. 

Thank  God  I  have  not  been  left  alone  and  my  testimony  has  not  been  in 
vain.  Pastor  Delattre,  of  the  Eglise  Eibre,  whose  acquaintance  I  made  quite 
providentially,  is  full  of  zeal  and  of  faith.  He  and  his  helper,  M.  Delillez, 
have  been  good  enough  to  come  and  hold  a  series  of  meetings  in  my  village. 
We  hired  a  hall  and  at  first  had  as  many  as  one  hundred  and  forty  people,  but 
soon  the  young  men  of  the  place  got  excited,  and  after  having  fourteen  meet- 
ings we  were  obliged  to  stop.  The  garde  champetre  promised  to  come  and 
keep  order,  but  never  appeared.  They  threw  stones  to  break  the  windows^ 
and  pelted  M.  Delattre  with  mud.    It  was  very  sad. 

Then  M.  Delattre  held  some  meetings  in  my  house,  where  we  were  a  little 
disturbed,  but  we  have  had  some  quiet  times  when  souls  were  evidently  blessed. 
There  are  a  man  and  woman  who  seem  truly  to  have  received  the  truth.  The 
woman,  especially,  is  full  of  joy.  She  comes  to  see  me  and  to  read  the  Bible, 
and  we  spend  happy  moments  together.  She  is  about  to  join  the  Free  Church 
at  Clermont.  They  are  small  farmers.  Pray  for  them,  that  the  Saviour 
may  complete  the  good  word  in  them. 

M.  Delattre  has  promised  to  visit  these  friends,  but  he  cannot  co'ntinue 
to  hold  meetings  regularly  at  Aulnal.  He  is  beginning  at  another  large  village, 
Gerzat,  where  he  hopes  to  reach  some.  The  work  here  is  very  difficult,  and 
M.  Delattre  has  need  of  several  helpers,  as  there  are  at  Paris,  to  keep  order  and 
then  to  visit  the  people. 

Mile.  G.  was  glad  to  learn  that  you  knew  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dodds,  who  came 
here  to  open  a  hall  many  years  since.  The  hall  is  now  closed,  and  meetings 
are  held  in  the  church  on  Sunday  evenings. 

Mile.  G.  encourages  me  to  pray  aloud  with  her  mother  and  herself,  in  order 
that  I  may  have  courage  to  do  so  with  my  friends  at  Aulnal. 

I  was  amazed  at  the  strength  and  courage  the  Lord  gave  me  in  planning 
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and  arranging  for  the  meetings,  and  cleaning  out  the  hall,  when  we  had  the 
meetings  at  Aulnal.  I  attend  the  services  regularly  at  Clermont.  My  father 
and  the  others  are  always  against  me  and  blame  me  because  I  attend  the  Protestant 
Church,  and  because  I  will  buy  nothing  on  Sunday.  I  need  patience  and 
grace  to  bear  with  them. 

Yours  very  truly, 

Marie  E. 


FRUIT  IN  CORSICA. 

The  following  is  a  letter  lately  received  by  M.  Piguet  from  a  young  man 
whose  acquaintance  he  made  in  Ajaccio,  when  he  was  studying  for  a  Govern- 
ment examination. 

"  It  is  now  some  days  since  I  left  Ajaccio,  and  I  do  not  in  the  least  regret 
it.  But  what  I  sincerely  regret  is  my  inability  now  to  attend  your  meetings, 
which  gave  me  so  much  pleasure.  Notwithstanding  the  mockery  of  my  friends 
and  the  threats  of  my  mother,  I  could  not  stay  away  from  listening  to  the 
gospel  that  you  preached.  I  felt  something  within  me  which  said,  'Go,  for 
there  you  will  learn  how  to  serve  God.'  And  it  is  truly  by  your  means  and  by 
God's  grace  that  I  have  been  able  more  and  more  to  flee  from  sin  and  to  cleave 
to  my  Saviour  ;  so  much  so  that  now  I  am  very  happy,  for  I  realize  the  presence 
of  God  with  me,  and  He  by  His  mercy  guides  me  and  sustains  me  amidst  the 
many  pitfalls  that  Satan  prepares  for  me.  But  I  go  forward,  timid  but  sure 
that  I  shall  come  forth  victor,  for  God  lightens  my  path  and  fights  for  me. 

"  Here  in  this  village  I  need  hardly  tell  you  that  I  live  amongst  zealous 
Catholics,  who  are  plunged  in  superstition  ;  but  I  pass  my  days  in  quiet,  far 
from  the  distractions  of  the  town  ;  as  I  am  here  resting  after  my  year's  work 
in  Ajaccio,  I  have  plenty  of  time  for  reading  the  Scriptures. 

"  I  have  been  able  to  see  X.  He  is  convinced  that  we  worship  God  in 
spirit  and  in  truth,  and  not  simply  with  the  lips.  But  he  is  full  of  doubts.  He 
has  received  and  has  read  with  interest  all  the  books  and  tracts  you  sent  him, 
and  he  desires  me  to  thank  you  for  them  and  sends  you  his  kind  remembrances. 
He  hopes  to  see  you  in  Ajaccio  in  the  Autumn." 

The  above-named  X.  is  a  man  of  about  forty  years  of  age  who  was  study- 
ing for  the  priesthood,  but  owing  to  the  war  of  1870  had  to  give  up  the  idea. 
M.  Piguet  saw  him  for  a  few  moments  only  about  fifteen  months  previously, 
and  since  then  has  supplied  him  with  tracts  and  books. 
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Receipts. 


RECEIPTS   OF    THE   AMERICAN   McALL  ASSOCIATION  FROM 
AUXILIARIES  AND  CHURCHES. 

From  September  15  to  December  15,  1894. 


MAINE,  87.00. 

Lewiston— S.  Robitschek   82  00 

Portland  Auxiliary   5  00 

VERMONT,  885.00. 

Burlington  Auxiliary   875  00 

St.  Johnsbury— Mrs.  II.  Fairbanks  ....  10  00 

MASSACHUSETTS,  8175.46. 

Amherst  Auxiliary— Mrs.  W.  F.  Steam's 

School                                      ...  850  00 

Blackstone— Rev.  and  Mrs,  L.  M.  Pierce  .  5  00 

Boston  Auxiliary.   .  .    -  40  00 

Northampton  Auxiliary   25  00 

*  "             "    20  it; 

Pittsfield           "    25  00 

Uxhridge— Miss  D.  P.  Atherton   10  00 

*  Omitted  by  mistake  in  October  Record. 

CONNECTICUT,  8165.71. 

Hartford— Warburton  Chapel  S.  S   810  15 

Meriden  Auxiliary   212  00 

Newingtou  Congl.  Ch   16  25 

Norwich — Lady   1  00 

Wethersfield— Congl.  S  S   26  si 

Windsor— Legacy  of  W.  F.  A.  Sill   200  00 

NEW  JERSEY,  8567  63. 

Belvidere  Auxiliary   72  50 

Bloomfield— First  Presby.  Ch   70  13 

Morristown  Auxiliary   175  00 

Orange            "                                .  100  00 

Plainfield         "    150  00 


NEW  YORK,  $161.00. 


Ithaca— Union  Miss.  Soc'y   853  00 

New  York  Auxiliary    310  00 

Rochester      "    100  00 

PENNSYLVANIA,  85907  16. 

Glen  Summit— Chapel  S.  S   834  16 

Harrisburg  Auxiliary   7'2  00 

Oxford            "   77  00 

Philadelphia     "    644  00 

—For  McAU  Mission  ....  5  00 
"          — Legacy  of  Mrs. L.T  Cham- 
berlain   5000  00 

—Mrs.  C.  A.  Longstreth.  .  .  50  00 
Scranton  Auxiliary— Green  Ridge  Presby. 

S.  S   25  00 

MARYLAND,  8377.00. 

Baltimore  Auxiliary   8375  00 

Frederick— Mrs.  S.  R.  Bonsall   1  00 

—Miss  F.  L.  Traill   1  00 

OHIO,  8221.00. 

Cleveland  Auxiliary   8200  00 

Dayton           "    '  21  00 

INDIANA,  852.00. 

Indiana  Auxiliary   $50  00 

Lal'orte— Mrs.  A.  P.  Andrews   2  00 

WISCONSIN,  81.55. 
Milwaukee  Auxiliary   1  55 


FORM  OF  BEQUEST  FOR  PERSONAL  ESTATE. 
I  do  give,  devise  and  bequeath  to  the  American  McAll  Association  the  sum  of 
dollars. 


FORM  OF  BEQUEST  FOR  REAL  ESTATE. 
I  do  give  and  devise  to  the  American  McAll  Association  the  following  described 
property. 


Expires  rSipj. 

»...o.  John  \\  ashingtori,  . 

Mrs.  A.  Van  Wagenen,  Boston,  Ms. 

Mrs.  E.  K.  Rexkord,  Hartford,  Conu.  Mrs.  vv   ±  onaUeiphia, 

Mrs.  R.  D.  Fisher,  Baltimore,  Md.  Mrs.  James  F.  Stone,  " 

Term  Expires  iSgf. 

Mrs.  John  F.  Keen,  Philadelphia,  Penn. 
Miss  Hockley,  "  " 

Mrs.  W.  R.  Nicholson,  "  " 
Mrs.  C.  A.  LONGSTRETH,      "  " 

Treasurer 

Mrs.  Katharine  S.  Nicholson,  2106  Chestnut  Street,  Philadelphia. 

Corresponding  Secretary 

Mrs.  H.  L.  WAYLAND,  511  S.  Forty-second  Street,  West  Philadelphia. 

Recording  Secretary 
Mrs.  A.  H.  Fetterolf,  Girard  College,  Philadelphia. 

General  Secretary 
Miss  Caroline  Remington,  17 10  Chestnut  Street,  Philadelphia: 


Auditors 

Lewis  H.  Rednf.r.  Henry  N.  P. 


niimperli, 


,  Aurillac, 
acnt  Clamecy, 
'or/ttnat,  Vcr- 
,e»s,  etc. 


Hon.  President  : 

M.  LOUIS  SAUTTER. 

Committee  of  Direction  : 


Director  and  Chairman  .- 
Rev.  C.  E.  GREIG,  M.  A. 

Secretary  : 
M.  E.  J.  ROU1LLY. 


Vice-  Ckairtnen  : 

Pasteur  B.  COUPE 

Rev.  E.  G.  THURBER,  D.  D. 

Finance  Secretary  i 
M.  IV.  SOLTAU. 


Correspondent  and  Visitor  for  the  Provinces  : 

Dr.  HENRY  J.  BENHAM. 
Rev.  H.  E.  NO  YES,  D.D.  M.  L.  RIEDER 

M.  E.  REVE1LLAUD  M.  J.  de  NEUFVILLB 

M.  G.  MONOD 
Pasteur  H.  MERLE  D'AUBIGNE. 


OFFICE  OF  THE  MISSION: 
j6,  Rue  Godot  de  Mauroy,  Boulevard  de  la  Madeleine,  Paris. 

Bankers:  Mess.  MONROE  &  CO.,  7,  Rue  Scriie,  Paris. 


